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POE TIC AI“ WORKS | 


or THE REVEREND | 


bn EDWARD YO JING 


IN FOUR VOLUMES, 


WITH THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR. 


When flatter'd crimes of a licentious age 3 
Reproach our ſilence, and demand our rage; 

When purchas'd follies, from each diſtant land, 

Like arts, imp ah n's ſkilful Hand; 


When the Law » bur dares not bite, 
And South-ſea trek(i ofa hangs 2c akin 


Polite apoſtates frond bd's grace to wit; 

When men gr great from their revenue ſpent, 

And fly from billi liament ; 

When dying ſinners; tö blot out their ſcore, 

Bequeath the Church the leavings of a whore; 5 

To chafe our ſpleen, when themes like theſe increaſe, 

Shall panegyric reign, and cenſure ceaſe 7 | 

Shall authors ſmile on ſuch illuſtrious days, 

And ſatirize with nothing but their praiſe? Ur. 1. 


| VO L. III. 


E DIN BURG: | 
Ar THE Apollo Preſs, BY THE MARTINS. - 
Anno 1777. 
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LOVE OF FAME, 


— — : 


Tuo bold theſe truth, * 
Wilt none offend whom "ris e to pleaſe, 
Let athers flatter to be 7 BOD 
Like juſt rribunals, bi brow. Fo 
How terrible it were to common ſenſe, 
To write a ſatire which gave none offence? 
And ſince from life I take the draughts you ſee, 
If men diſſike them, do they cenſure me? : 
The fool and knave tis glorious to offend, 
And godlike an attempt the world to ace "I | 
The world ! where lucky throws to blockheads fall, | 855 
Knaves know the game, and honeſt men pay all. SAT. III. 
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E :D 1 N BURG: 
AT r THE. x Apollo Jeſs, By Tur MARTINS, 
Ln 1997. ©; 
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THE ELAST DAY. 


"A'POEM.” air ods len 


5 F 125 2 15 8 8 * s 2. 5 EE. 
"aa £44 EQ n 25 „ 
IN TUREE, bons. 5 
#4 og 


Venit ſumma — 3 = : VIRG. 


Ipſe pater, media. aim a | 
_  Fulmina molitur dextra · * | 
Terra tremit : fugere ferae; et mortalia cord 


oY Per gentes amin refer. 3 t Va 15 _— ; 
4 . 2 A” „ : _ i , 


Wars _ Fa. the Dat of the pen 


Empire and arms, and all the pomp of ſtate, _ > 
With Britain's bero * ſet their ſouls on fire, 


And grow immortal as his deeds inſpire,, 4 

1 draw a deeper ſcene; a ſeene that yields 1 
A louder trumpet, and more dreadful bells; 5 17 
The world alarm d, both earth and heav no 'erthrown, 
And gaſping. Nature's laſt: tremendous groan; 
[Death's ancient ſceptre broke, the teeming. tomb, 
The righteous Judge, and man's eternal doom. 20 


'Twixt joy and pain I view the bold Fs 1811 
And aſk my anxious heart if it be mine. Has ONT mY 


"i IF - 


Volume III. b 7 


+" 


* ; 


he Dube of Marlborough. '- 4.117 7 


Within the fight of conſcious ſtars or "i | 
ls far beneath my daring. I Took down „ 


| Tur LAST DAT. 
r great or dreadful Kar de be 


On all the ſplendours et the Iritiſn crown, 
This globe is for my verſe a narrow bound; 
Attend'me, all ye gtorious worlds around! 
O! alt ye angels, howſde er disjoin d, 
Of every various order, place, and kind, 7 00 
Hear, and afliſt, a feeble mortal Le  - 
Tis your eternal King-F Krive to praiſe. 

But chiefly thou, great Ruler} Lord of all | - - 
Before whofe throne archangels proftrate fall, 
If at thy nod, from 1 and . 25 


„„ M4 eee teu 


| Sprang beauty, and yon ſparkling worlds of tight, 
Exalt e en me; all inward tumults quell; FOR 

The clouds and darknefs of my mind: difpet; | 5 p 

To my great ſubject thou my breaſt inſpire, 5 ws 1 
And raiſe my lab'ring'ſoul with equal fire. 30 . 

Man! bear thy brow aloft, ew ay gry” ; 
In God's great offspring, beauteons Nature's face; 4 
See Spring's gay bloom, ſee golden Autumn's ſtore, 

See how Earth ſmiles, and hear old Otean roar. ö 
Leviathans but beave their cumb'*rous mail, PTS | 
It makes a tide, and wind- bound navies fail. 

"Here forefs rife, the mountain's ee, 05 | 


Here rivers meaſure'climes, and worlds divide: 
There vallies, fraught with gold's 1 IN 
Hold kings“ and kingdoms' fortunes in their beds: 40 


„ EY N 
* e * 


hy 


- 1 


15 


There to the ſkits aſpiring hills afeend;! , 
And into diſtant lands their ſhades entend. 
| View cities, armies, fleets; of fleets the pride; 55 a], 
Sec Europe's law id Albion channel ride. 


View the whole earth's vaſt landfeape wee, 45 
Or view in Britain all her glories join d. SIC) 


| *Twill raiſe thy wonder, but tranſcend as f. 
How far from caſt to weſt ? the lab'ring eĩxe 
Can ſcaree the diſtant azure bounds deſcry:- 358 
Mark how thoſe radiant lamps inſiame the pole, 


They ſhine thro' time with an unalter'd ray,; 53 


Tuere fin in Heathens not to have adef' d. 560 


How worthy an immortal readd of ears!!! 
Let all muſt drupf iat autumtꝰ s fcheſt grain: 


rut tar bur. 212 


Then let the firmameat thy ae 


And God's right Rand can all its wrath diſcharge. 


Call forth the ſedfons,'and the year ont, 


See this grand period rile; and chat deeay ?: 

So vaſt, this wotld's a grala yet myriads grace, 
With golden pomp, the'throng'd ethereal per; 
$0 bright, with ſuch 4 wealth of ylory-tor'd/ +17" 


How great, how firm; how facred, all appears! 


And earth and firmameat be fought in vaio? 
The traꝭt forget where conftellations ſhone, bs 
Or where the Stuarts fill'd an awful throne - 
Time ſhalt be lain, all neee te 1 lad 
Nor leave an atom: in che mighty void.” © vityer ide 


8 Tux LAST DAT. 


Sooner or later, in Modes Aten alata; akk 1 

( dA dreadful ſecret in the book of ere Nani wth ; 
This hour, for aught all human wiſdom known, war's. | 

Or when ten thouſand harveſts more have roſe; 1 

Wien ſcenes are chang'd on this revolving arb. 1 

| Old empires fall, and give new empires birth; Ti H 

| While other Bourbons rule in other lands, 25 1M 

And (if man's ſin forbids not) other — 1 

5 While the Rill-buſy world is treading oer T 


The paths they trod five thouſand years Ig F 
Thoughtleſs as thoſe who now: life's mazes run, N 
Of earth diſſolv d, or an extinguiſn d art 5 ths C 
(Ye ſublunary Worlds! awake, awake!!! N 
Thick clouds of darkneſs ſhall ariſe on dayy /; T4 
In ſudden night all earth's dominioas lay, js 1258 N 
Impetuous winds the ſcatter'd-foreſts rend, O! 
Eternal mountains, like their cedars, bend 15 9 fe Hi 


The vallies yawn, the troubled ocean-roar, Aged 0: - 

And break the bondage of his wonted dns; 1 8 Ar 
| A ſanguine ſtain the ſilver moon o'erſpread, WI 
| Darkneſs the-circle of the ſun_invaile ; 5 1 10 90 WI 
From jnmoſtheav'n inceſſant-thunders roll, Th 
| And the ſtrong echo bound from pole to pole. Cal 
When, lol a mighty trump, one half papa | Th 
| In clouds, one half to mortal eye reveal d. An 
| Shall pohr a dreadful note; the piercing call. "35 | Suc 


Shall rattle in the entre * dall 16 e Ne 


ane 
\\ . . 


CTY THE 1% br. 0 


Tk extended cittuit of creation make, „ b nannd 
The living die with fear, the dead ens OO Ah b 11 
Oh pow'eful blaſt! to which no equal ον,f? 
Did x er the frighted ear bf Nature wound, 100 
Tho' rival clarions have been firain'd on high 1211 
And kindled wars immortal thro' the ſuny⸗u 
Tho' God's whole taginty; düfcharg d, and ali! 
The rebel angels bellow'd in their fal. 
Have angels ſian d? ad ſhall not man beware? 0 
How ſhall a ſon of enrth devline the ſnare?:?: 
Not folded arms, and flackheſi of the mind;'. 
Can promiſe for the ſafety of man kin 180 [ 
None are ſupinely good ; theo? care and pain, 8411 UN. 
And various arts, the ſtecp aſcetit we e 29% a 
= his is the Nene bf eotnbat; not of cet: 16, nit od 
Mah's is laborieus happineſt nt beſt: italy, al 
© this fide death his dangers vr * 
His joys are joys of ooiueſt, not 26s. pray ti 1} ba 
It then, obſequious t0 the will of Fate en | 
And befiding to the terms of human %, er 
When guilty joys invite us to their arms, (4. 
When Beauty ſmiles, or Graiidenr hom 3 chum 
The cofi{cious foul would this great ſcene er 
Call down t immortal hoſts in dread array, 
The trampet ſound; the Chrifttati banner "PT ag | 
And raiſe from fileat graves the trembling 3 K 
Such deep impreſſion would the picture make, 
No power on earth her firm reſolve could ſhake; - 
Any 


6 un za Dr. Nee 


Engag d with angels ſhe; eee e er 


And look regardleſs down on ſea and land: 


Not proſſer d worlds her ardour could reſtrain, 


And Death might ſhake bis threat ning lance are 


Her certain conqueſt would endear the er 


And danger ſerve but to exalt delight. 150 


Inſtruſted thus to ſhun the fatal Me,” 3 yt TS he 
Whence flow the terrors of that day I ys 
More boldly.we our labours may purſue, 
And all the dreadſul image ſet to view. 


The ſparkling eye, the ſleek and painted ZN 133 | 


The burniſh'd. ſeals, curl'd train, and is creſt, 


All that is lovely in the noxious ſnake, + 


Provokes our fear, and bids us flee; the "DOG 8% bak 

The ſting once drawn, his guiltleſs nes riſe . 

In pleaſing luſtre, and detain our eyes; 349 

We view with joy what once. did horror ne, rot 

And ſtrong averſion ſoftens into love. 
Say then, my Muſe! whom diſmal ſcenes alight, 

8 at tombs, and in the realms of night; 


Say, melancholy Maid! if bold to dare e 


The laſt extremes of terror and deſpair, 15 
Oh ſay what change on earth, what heart it in wa, | 
Fhis blackeſl moment ſince the world began. 

Ab mournſul turn] the bliſsful earth, who late 


At leiſure on her axle roll'd in ſtate, 150 


While thouſand golden planets knew no 1 25 
Still onward in their circling journey preſs dd; 
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A grateftil change of ſeaſons ſome to dring, 210 FF 
And ſweet viciſſitude of fall and ſpring ; # 
Some abr vaſt oceans to condutt the keel, 2165 
And ſome thoſe watry worlds to fink or ſwell ?- A 
Around her ſome. heir / ſplendours to diſplay, : 
And gild her globe with tributary day: 
This world ſo great, of joy the bright abode; , 
Heav'n's darling child, and fav'rite of her God, 360 
Now looks an exile from her Father's care. 
Deliver d o'er to darkneſs and deſpair. . 
No ſup in radiant glory ſhines, on high, __ 
No light, but from the terrers of the ey: © 71940 100 £047 
Fall'n are her mountains, her fam'd-rivess la, e 
And all into a ſedond chaos 4nd: : 5 01 1 
One univerſal ruin ſpreads abr aal: 
Nothing is ſafe benxath the throne of God. 70 
Such, Earth! thy fate: what then eanſt ben sed 
Ta comfort and ſupport thy guilty lord 7:77 peep 66 
Man, haughty lord ot all beneath the moon. 
How mult he bend his ſoul's ambition dad: 18110 vt 


Proſtrate, the reptile own, and diſavow! - 20510 Ae 
His boaſted ſtature; and aſſuming bro? eg 


Claim kindreꝗ with the clay, and curſe bis aer 75 
That ſpeaks diſtinction from his ſiſter worm: 
What dreadful pangs the trembling heart 3 7 


Lord, why doſt thou forſake whom thou haſt made? Eo 


Who can ſuſtain thy anger? who can ſtand | : 
Beneath the tesrors of thy lifted hanodꝰ?⁊ to 


N 


* 


a It flies the xeach of thought! oh; ſave me, Fowir 
Of pow'rs ſupreme, in that tremendous hour! 


rum lugt bar. "Bok 


Thou who beneath the frown of: Fate haſt ſtood, 
And in thy dreadful apony ſwate bloody! ot bil 


Thou who, for me, thro'-evety throbbing vel, "0g. 


Haſt felt the keeneſt edge of mortal pain; | BE fo; 


Whom Death led raptive thro) the realms: below, N 
Ahd taught thoſe horrid myſteries df woe; ; 
Defend me, O my God! oh, fave me, Pow'r 

of pow'rs ſupreme; 'in that tremendous bond! r: on 

From eaſt to weſt they fly, from pole to _— 

Imploring ſhelter from the wtath divine; Wo 
Beg flames to wrap, or wheliving ſeas to a, 

Or rocks to yawu, compaſſſonately deep: 855 


Seas caſt the monſter forth to meet bs doom, v 


And rocks but priſon up for vn to eome. 
30 fares a traitor to an earthly; crown, ,,, 
While Death fits threat ning in his prigce's ee 
His heart's diſmay' d; and now his fears om t 
To change his native for a diſtaut land 200 
Swift orders fly, the king's ſevere decre 
Stands in the channel, and loch up the ſenn 
Hurls back the rebel to his lifted ſword. o. 
But, why this idle toil to paint that "ay þ 22865 
This time elaborately thrown away? ? 
Words all in vain pant after the ditreſs; R i 
The height of cloquence would make it leſ. 
Heav'ns! how the good man trembles? | 


2:4 


. Book L | „Tur LAST DAY. 9 


And is there zan, and muſt ther come 2 _ 
A ſure, a fix'd, inexorable doom? 27 
Ambition! ſwell, and, thy proud alls to o., 

Take all the winds that Vanity ean blow; 
Wealth! on a golden mountain blazing , 
And reach an India forth in either hand; 5 105 
Spread all thy purple cluſters, tempting Viel 1 bitl 
And thou, more dreaded foe, bright ug g 
Shine all, in all your charms together riſe, "Fd 
That all, in all your: charms, 1 may deſpiſe, : ': 5 th 
While I mount/upward.on a ſtrong deſire, 240 
Borne, like Elijah, in a car of firme. 
In hopes of glory to be quite involv'd! 5: :: // 
To ſmile at death! to long to be diſſolꝰ dl! 
From qur decays a pleaſure ta receive! 
And kindle into tranſport at a grave! 1 
What eps bn e I 
Boaſt the proud laurels on his loaded ee of i984 Þ 
Religion oh thou cherub, heavnly bright! 
Oh joys unmix'd, and fathomleſa delight! 15 N 
Thou, thou art all; nor find I in the whole m 
Creation aught but God and my own ſoul. 15 BNA. 
For ever, then, my Soul! thy God ee N71 
No let the brute- creation praiſe him more. 
Shall things inanimate my conduct blame, 
And fluſn my conſcious cheek with ſpreading ſhame? 
They all for him purſue, or quit, their end; 236 
The mounting flames their burning pow'r ſuſpend; 


1⁰ 

Inifolid heaps th": unffonen billowe ſtand, 
Jo reſt and ſilence eben 1 10 A 
Nay, wage e h , ene beg — 
By nature dreadful, and athirſt for blood, ls 
His will can calm, their large tempery bind, its 
And turn to mild proteQors of mankind. -. af. 
Did not the/prophet this great truth ener Ba- 
In the deep chambers of the gloomy maia, 550 
When Darkneſs round him all her hortom ſptead, 
And the loud eccan bellow'd oer his head? |: 

When now the thunder roars; the lightning flies,” 
And all the warring wiads tumaltuous riſam 
When now the foaming furges, toſt d on high, :250 
_ Diſcloſe the ſands beneath, andU4ovch the ſẽ 7; ; 
When death draws near, the mariners aghaſt, roo 1 
Their courage ſickens into drep diſma , 
Their hearts, thto fear and'anguiſh, melt away 853 
Nor tcars, nor pray'rs, the tempeſt on appeaſe;// 
Now they devote their treaſure to the ſtas ;;; 
Unload their ſhatter d bark, rho? richly fraught, 
And think the hopes of life are cheaply bought 
With gems aud gold; but, oh, the ſtorm ſo high! 460 
Nor gems nor gold che hopes of life can buy. 
They headlong plunge into the briny wave; 
Down he: deſcends; and; booming o'er his head, 
The billows cloſe; he's numbit d with the dead; 255 


Lo! the great Ruler ef the world, from-high, -- + 


Or kindly fold him in a ſoft embrace; ee hu 


And the bright paths of piety purſne ) l n 


Looks ſmiling dows with a propitious eye. 


Covers his, ſervant with kis graeious hand, 1 


And bids termpeftuous Nature filent ſtand; 
. 


He bridles in the monſters of the dern 
Forget their hunger white they view their prey, 
Arai eee adored eee 

But ſtill ariſe yow wonders;' Nature's Lors 
Sends forth into the deep Nis po fu ß; 
And calts the great leviahan: the * 280 


Leviathan attends n ali his ſtate, 28 1 a 2 


Exults for joy, and, with a mighty 8 

Makes the ſea ſhake, and heav'n and eg ma 
Blackens the waters with the riſing ſand, 

And drives vaſt billows to the diſtant eats - n 


As yawns an earthquake, ben impriſon d 
Struggles for vent, and lays the centre Es 


The whale expands his jaws” enormous ſize, 


The prophet views the cavern with ſurprife, 


Meaſures his monſtrous teeth, afar defery's, : * 290 


And rolls his wond' ring eyes from ſide to fide; 
Then takes poſſeſſion of the ſpacious ſeat 
And ſails ſecure within the dark retreat. 
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7  Turiaomoay. > e 
_ "Now ls he pleas'd the northern blaſt to hear, | 
| And hangs on liquid mountains void of ny * 
Or falls, immers d, into the depth below. 
Where the dead ſilent waters never flow; | eſt 5 1 
Ta the>foundatipns of the hills convey d. 
Dwells ia the ſhelving mountain's dreadful ſhade; &, 
Where plummet never reach'd he draus his breath, 
And glides ſerenely throꝰ the paths of death. 30 
Two wondrous days and nights thro' coral groves, 
Thro' labyrinths of rocks and ſands, he roves; | IT 
When the third morning, with its level rays, - 
The mountains gilds, and on the billows ns fs os | 
It ſees the. king of waters riſe, and pour: |! |! +: 
His ſacred: gueſt uninjur d on the ſhorengꝝg 
A type of that great bleſſing which the Maſe 15 = ” 
in her next labour _— purſues. 309 
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we pr nt ut lis e after which, 
like the gods, they will be immöortat. 


Now man awakes, and kek r 5 
Where he has ſlept for ages, lifts his head, 0 


Shakes off the ſlumber of eee, 447 
And an the borders of new worlds appears. . 
Whate'er the bold, the raſh; advet m6/colh, _ " 
In wide eternity I dare be let. > ir mie 5nd ben af 
The Muſe is wont in narrow. bounds: to ſing, 3 
To teach the ſwain, or celebrate the king. I 
I graſp the whole; no. more eee esa 4, 1 
I lift my voĩce, and ſing to human kind: dats 0 
I ſing to men and angels; angels join, 
While ſuch. the theme, their ſacred longs with 8 
Again the trumpet's eue T e 


Rolls: the wide circuit of. ereation e ys 


An vaiverſal concopxſe to prepare 5 _ 2 Ty 
Of all-that.excr breath'd the vital air; ws. TY 452 ay 
In ſeme wide ſield, which active whiclwinds ber. 


Drive cities, foreſts, mountains, 1 the, * 
Volume 1 1 + — 
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And ſpread an area for all human face. 33 
Now monuments prove faithful to their truſt, 

And render back their long committed duſt; 

Now charnels rattle; ſcatter'd limbs, and al. 3 


The various bones, obſequious to the call, 


Self moy d, advance; the neck, perhaps, to . 25 
The diſtant head; the diſtant. legs the feet. * 
Dreadful to view, ſee thro! the duſky r an e 
Fragments of hodies in confuſion fly, = 
To diſtant regions journeying, there to claim 


Deſerted members, and complete the frame. oa 


When the world bow'd to Rome's almighty Grord, 5 


Rome bow'd to Pompey, and waged her Wes" He 


Yet one day loſt, this deity delen lune — 55 1 1 
His blood a traitor's ſacrifice was . 4 e ogy 


And ſmok'd indignaut on à roffian's blade: 


No trumpet's ſound; no gaſping army's yell, 
Bid, with due horror, his great ſoul farewell? [2 
Obſcure his fall! al welt'ring in his ore, n 67 5 43 f 


His trunk was daſt to periſh on the ſhore! at ml 40 155 


While Julius frdwn'd the bloody monſter dead, 
Who brought the world in his great rival's _— wy 
This ſever d head and trunk ſhall Join dne more 

Tho' realms now riſe between, and ocenns: rr. on 
The trumpet's ſound each vagratit mote: ſhall hear,” 5 


Or fix'd in earth, or if affote in gi; mf 7509015 v4 45 


* San 
K 8 „ [2 
4 by _ . 


2 6 2 
mn 6 ens 2017 
| And not one ſleeping atom lay behind. T 


| In-giry-rings and wild meandere play, 30 
Charm'd withthe brazen ſound, their — 8 


And, gently cireling, on a bough deſrend. 1+ 
| The body thus renew'd; tlie conſcious ads 51 1 
| Which has perhaps been flutt'ring near the . 7 K 


Or midſt the burning planets wond' ring ſtray d, 5 
Or hover'd o'er where her pale oorpſe was laid, 
Or rather coa ſted on her final ſlate, bc yer 54904; ho 
* And fear'd, or wiſh'd, for her appointed tate; „ br A 
„ This foul, retutning with a eonſtant lame, bf 
N Now weds for ever her immortal frame: * 
Life, which ran down before, ſo hig is . ff 
: The ſprings maintain an everlaſting round. af 
*$ Thus a fraib model of the work — * 
; Firſt takes a copy of the builder's mind; nA 
Before the ſtructure firm, with lating oak, N 65 


; And marble [bowels of the folid-rock;': i; we 
Turns the ſtrong arch; and bids the columns riſe, 
* And bear the lofty palace to the ſhies . 


The wrorigs'of time enabled to pa n Ao? 25 


* With: bars of adamant; and ribs of braſss. en 
* That ancient, ſacred, and illuſtrious dome, 
3 Where ſorts no fair RITES come... TG 
1 Fr 5 MF yams 1 7 2 411 Jen 
„ eee, 00 


26. mr 14er ar. ps Book IT. 
From camps 44 tourts, tho! great, or iſe, or jſt, 
To feed the worm, and moulder ee 1 EAR 
That ſolemn manſion of the royal dead, 75 
Where paſſing faves olet ſleecping 0 . 
Now populous o erflows; a numerous ace 
Of riſing kings fill all th extended ſpaces! |). 
A life well ſpent, not the victorious ſword,''! > | * 
Awards the crown; and ſtyles the greater lord. 80 

Nor monuments alone, and burial earth; {© + + 
Labours with man to this his ſecorid 1 40 
But where gay pa laces in pomp ariſe, Aebi 30 
And gilded theatres invade the ſkie ß Ae A 
Nations ſhall wake, whoſe unteſpected — 15 
Support the pride of their luxurious mon: 
The nioſt magnificent and coſtly dome 
Is but an upper chamber to a tomb. nit? 34 
No ſpot on earth but has ſupply'@ a gare, 1 

And human ſkulls the ſpacious ocean pv : 90 Wi 

All's full of man; and at this dreadful turn 75 Th 

The ſwarm ſhall iſſue; and the hier ſhall Burn la 

Not all at once, nor in like manner, rien , 
Some lift with pain their flow unwilling eyes,” Wi 
Shrink backward from tlie terror of the * 9 Hon 
And bleſs the grave, and call for ig egy WE Bb 
Others, whoſe long-attempted' virtue ſtood: Wit 

Fix d as a rock, and broke the ruſhing flood, Wh 
Whoſe firm reſolve nor beauty could melt ws, 
Nor raging tyrants from their poſture frown; 100 
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Bak IT. TUE LAST: DIY.” * 
Sych, in this day of horrors} fhall-be ſeen 
To face theithynders with a godlike mien... 
| The planets drop, their thdughts ate fia d Abet l [A 
The centre ſhakes, their heurts diſdain; to move. 
An earth diſſolving, and a heav*n thrown wide, 10% 
A yawning gulf, and fiends on every ſi de, 
Serene they view, impatient of delay, 
And bleſs the dawn of everlaſting day. 108 
| - Here Greatneſs proſtrate falls; there Strength gives 
Here lazars ſmile; there Beauty hides her face. place, 
| Chriſtians, and Jews, and Turks} and Pagans. ſtand, 
A blended throng; one undiſtinguiſnd bang 
Some who, perhaps, by mutual wounds expir d, 
| With zeal for their diſtinct per ſuuſichs fir d/ 
In mutual friendſhip; their long flumber break, 115 
And hand in hand their Savioar's love partake. 
But none are ſluſh'd with brighter joy, or, warm 
Than thoſe whoſe pious bounties, unconſin d. 
Have made them public fathers of mankind. Ee 
In that illuſtrious rank what ſhining tight, HA 
| With ſuch diſtinguiſh'd glory, fills my en 12 bn A 
Bend down; my grateful Muſe ! that 8 
Wich to ſuch worthies thou art proud to owe. 
Wickham! Fox! Chichley “] hail, illuſtrious names! 
Who to far diſtant times diſpenſe your beams; 126 


* frounders of New-college, Corpus Chriſti, 484 All-Souls, 
in Oxford; of all which the Author was a member. $A 
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Beneath your ſhades, and near your erpſtab en 2 
I firſt preſum?'d-to touch the trembling/ſtricigsc:;/ <1 
All hail, thrice: honour'd! twas your gteat renown | 
To bleſs a people, and oblige a crown; 1 972042 130 
And now you riſe; eternally to ſhine, UP b #5255 04A 
Eternally to drink the rays divine.: .|' 5 (ow wy 
Indulgent God l oh how ſhall ER Sa 5 
is ſoul to due returns of grateful praiſ c 
For bounty ſo-profuſe to human kind, 12 9 5 
Thy wondrous gift of an eternal Minddʒd ol 
Shall I, who, ſome few years ago, was ilefs i: |! 
Than worm, or mite, or ſhadow can * aid 2 
Was nothing; ſhall I live, when ev'ry fire 
Of ev'ry ſtar ſhall languiſh and expire 14 
When earth's no more, ſhall I ſurvive above, 
And thro the radiant files of angels en 5 


Or, as before the throne of God I ſtand, 


See new worlds rolling from his ſpacibus hated 
Where our adventures ſhall perhaps be taught, 100 
eee if regain ite grin + 
All that has being in full concert join, gat a 
And celebrate the depths of love divine 1 * 7 
But, oh | before this bliſsful ſtate, \- Wh mk 


Th' aſpiring ſoul this wondrous height can car 50 


The Judge, deſcending, thunders from any". 

And all mankind is ſummon d to the dar. 
This mighty ſcene I next preſume to an, 

Attend, great Anna! with 9 awe ; 


Expect eee eee 50 my 
To win attention; Rn 41 81 
Fiction! be far away let r wie glodF 
Deſcending;horezins: fabled god, be ſcenz el 
| Behold the God of gods indeed deſcend , 427 
And worlds unnumber'd his approach attend 160 
Lo! the wide theatre, whoſe ample ſpace N 
Muſt entertain che whole of human race,, 
At Heav'n's all- pow rful edict is prepar d, 111044) 
And fehe'd around with an immortal guurd. 
Tribes, provitces; domin ions, worlds, o'erflow:. 165 
, The mighty plain and deluge all below, HE S301 
And ev'ry age and nation pours along 
Nimrod and eee eee 7 26 319,k 
Adam falntes his youngeſt ſon : no fig 
Ot all thoſe ages which their births digjoin,- 2-270 
| How empty learning, and how vain is art. 
But as it mends'theilife, and guides the heart! 
What volumes have beenſwell'd,what n beencent, 
To fix a hero's birth-day or deſcent ? 5 210 
What joy muſt it now yield; what —_ re 175 
To ſee the glorious race of ancient days? Rr on 
To greet thoſe worthies who! debe dd. 
Illuſtrious on record before the ſſood)ꝰ; pe 
Alas! a nearer vare your ſoul demand.. 
Cæſar unnoted in your preſence ſtands!“! 1380 
How vaſt the concourſe! not in number more 
The waves that break on the reſounding ſhore, - 


The anne ref 
Thoſe overwhelming armies, eee ee | oy 
Said to one nn een 1 


Nr 


1 andalld thekatthoon 5. / 
Great Xerxes world in arms, proud Canna s field; 
Where Carthage taught victorious Rome to tabs _w 
(Another blow-had;brokeithe Fates decree; -: - 
And earth had wanted-ber-fourthimonardliy) /- 
Immortal Blenbeim, fam'd/Ramillia's hoſt: ; 
They all are here, and here they all are e 11 [ 
Their millions ſwell: to be diſcern d in vain, 193 
Loſt as a billow in ch unbounded ma. 
This echoing voice: now rends the yielding air, 
For judgment; judgment, Sons of men! prepare! 
Earth ſbakes ancw; L hear her gronns frofound, 
And Hell thro'. all her trembling realms reſound. 200 
* Whoe'er, thou art, thou greateſt po- r en 
| Bleſs'd with moſt equal planets at thy birth, _ - . 
Whoſe valour drew the moſt ſuccefsfil ſword, | 
Moſt realms united in one common lord. 
Who, on the day of triumph, ſaidſt, Be thine e 
The ſkies, Jehovah, all this world is mine 
Dare not to lift thine eye. Alas l my Muſe!- 
How art thou loſt? what numbers ae eee s 
A ſudden bluſh inflames the waving ſky, 
And now the crimſon curtains apen-fly;'; - 2470 
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Lo! far within; and fer above all height; .. 
————— | 
Whence Nature he informs; and with ene tay, 17 
Shot from his eye, does all hee works ſurvey, 1 111 
Creates, ſupports, confounds! Where time, and place, 
Matter, and form, and fortune, life, and grace, 216 
Wait humbly at the fontſtool of their Gl. 
And move:obedicat at his awful nod; 571 wins A 
hence de beholls us vagrant emmets crawl VG 
At random bn this airſuſpended: ball, 220 
| (Speck of creativa) if he pout ont breath 7 
The bubble breaks; and tis eternal death. '! 1 
Thence iſſuing I behold, (but mortal ſight 
Suſtains not ſueh a ruſhing ſea of light)”. Ul! = Soft 
1 ſee, on an empyteal Aying threne _ 
Sublimely rais d, heav*a's everlaſting Sa jf ; 
Crown d with that majeſty which form'd the wok 
And the grand rebel flaming downward h 
Virtue, Dominion, Praiſe, Omnipotence, * It 
Support the train ot᷑ their triumphant Prince... 230 TR 
A zone, beyond the thought of angels bright, 
Around him, BkE the zodiac, winds'its light. 
And ia his cheek the purplo morning glos. 213.3 A 
Where'er, ſerene, he turns propitious eyes, 235 
Or we expect, or find, a paradiſe; txt io ih en 
But if reſentment reddens their mild beam, 
The Eden kindles, and tke world's in flames. 
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On one hand Knowledge m 9 rhe 


On one the ſword of Juſtice, fierctly bright. . 


Now bend the knee in ſport, preſent the nee 
Nou tell the ſcourg d impoſtor he ſhall bleed 
Thus glorious thro' the eourts of heav' eee ; 


1 Of te and desth eternal bends bis coutſe;;. * 
Loud thunders round him roll, eie gn playic | 


Th' angelic hoſt is rang d in bright array: TOY 246. 


Some touch the ſtring, ſome ſtrike the ſounding ſhell, 


And mingling voices in rich concert ſwell; | 
Voices ſeraphic : bleſs d with ſuch a ſtraa, 


Could Satan hear, he were u god again. i: 2350 


8 Triumphant King of glory! Soul of 'Rlifn) 
What a ſtupendous turn of fate is this?? 7 r 
O! whither art thou rais'd above the re 10 51 7 
And indigence of him in Bethle'm born 
A needleſs, helplefs,'unaccounted gueſt, 25 
And but a ſecond to the fodder d beaſt ! 2 
How chang'd from him who, meekly ele. 
Vouchſaf d to waſnh the feet himſelf bad made? 
From him who was betray d, forſook, deny d, ae 
Wept, languiſh'd; pray d, bled, thirſted, groan'd; and 


Hung pierc'd and bare, inſulted by the foe, [dy d? 
All heav'n in tears above, earth unconcern'd below? 
2 And was 't enough to bid the ſun ret ire? 1 5 fe | 


Why did not Nature at thy eee e 
I fee, I hear, I feel, the pangs divine: 46s 
| eee 


Miſtaken Caiaphas! ah! which blaſphem'd, 101 1 


Thou or thy pris ner? which ſhall ee 
Well might ' l thou rend thy garments, elenden. 


Deep are the horrors of eternal ſame! 27% 


But God is good! tis wondrous all ! ey'n . t K 


Thou gav'ſt to death, ſhame, torture * dy d for thee; 8 


Now the deſcending triumph ſtops its flight, - > 


From earth full twice a.planetary hcight#. ' - 7 - 
There all the clouds condlens d, two columns raiſe, 273 


Diſtinèt with orient veins and golden blaze: 
One fia d on earth, and one in ſea; and round + 704 


Its ample foot- the ſwelling billows.found : + :; -. i : 


Theſe an immeaſurable arch ſupport;:/ ' 
The grand tribuoal of this awful court: . 
Sheets of bright azure; from the pureſt . 

Stream from the eryſtal arch, anil round 98 


Death, wrapt in chains, low at the baſis lies, b 5 


And on the, point of his on arrow diess. 


| Herehigbenthron'd th' eteinal- — ot 


With all the grandeur of his Godhead grac d;, 


Stars on is robes in beahtenus td ir meet, 1 
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The Groſs ſo ſtroñg à ref it ads a:ſhain;} | 
Were er er it een ab, u dd and win * 
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And turns the deep- dy d ocean into blood. T8 Yr 12 
os formidable glory! dreadful ee zm By 


Nefulgent torture to the guilty ficht. 


Ah turn; unwary Mufet nor dare reveads 21 Hes wo 


| — — Siell, 360 

Say not, (te. webe the Gan ink is bis bean) 
Dare not affirm they wiſh it all a dream; zn 
Wiſh or their ſouls may erer hee er g r W 
Or God be ſpoiFd of his eternal ſway : hic 


But rather, if thou know ſt the N zeg 

How they ee beer nee, be eee e 51 
Ah how! but by repentance, by à mind. 

Quick, and ſevere, its dn ————— N. T7 

By tears, and groans; wr eee ene fi 29901; 

Aud all the'pious violence'of pray'e? ee e 


Thus then, with eee, .r ens Cl 
I caſt my heart before t eternal throne, 5 1 


In this great temple which the mies ſurround 


For homage to de Lord, a harre ound 


O Thou whoſe balance doesthe mountains weigh, 


_ < Whbſe wilt the wild tuchultuvus Naslebey, 346 
_ * Whoſe breath can turn thoſe ανy workls to tame, 
ce. That fame to tettipeſt; and: that tempeſt ine; 


* Earth's' meaneſt tn; all cremblidg;:proſtrate: falls, 


And on the boundleſs of thy googneſs.calts.' 320 


e — ͤů Sly, 


re cadicb vids, oabury 5 


uh 


1 


n ru lar bar.. * | 


. Thy pow'r, my weakneſs, may I ever ſee, 


4: And wholly dedicate my foul to the: 


« Reign o'er my will; my paſſions ebb ane flow 128 
« At thy command, nor human motive know!” 7 
Ik anger boil, let anger be my praiſe, | 

«. And ſin the graceful indignation mie: . 

« My love be warm to ſuceout the diſtreſs d, 

« And lift the burden from the ſoul * 3³⁰ 


* Oh may my underſtanding ever read 


«© This glorious volume which thy wiſdom kt | 

© Who decks the maiden Spring with flow'ry pride? 
< Who calls forth Summer, like a ſparkling bride ? 

«© Who joys the mother Autumn's bed to crown? 335 
«< And bids old Winter lay her honours down? 
% Not the great Ottoman, or greater Car, 
Not Europe's arbitreſs of peace and war. 

«© May ſea, and land, and earth, and heav'n TIRE, 


To bring th eternal Author to my mind! 340 


% When oceans roar, or awful thunders roll, 
a May thoughts of thy dread vengeance ſhakemy foul; 
© When carth's in bloom, or planets proudly aer 5 
% Adore, my Heart! the majeſty Divine.” 

% Thro ev'ry ſcene of life, or peace, or war, 345 
1 Plenty, or want, thy glory be my care! 
shine we in arms? or fing beneath our vine? 
2 Thine is the vintage, and the conqueſt thine: 


Thy pleaſure points the ſhaft, and bends the bow, 
The cluſter blaſts, or bids it OT! glow:'- 350 
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„ ru Laer Dar. * 
« *Tis thou that lead'ſt our pow rful arfnies forth, 


And giv'ſt great Anne thy ſceptre o'er the North. | 


Grant I may ever, at the morning ray, ** 
40 080 with pray'r the conſetratad day; 
«© Tune thy great praiſe, and bid my ſoul are 39 


And with the mounting fun aſcend the ſkits: 
* As that advances, let my zeal improve, 


And glow with ardour of conſummate love; 
Nor ceaſe at eve, but with the ſetting ſuRnnn 


My endleſs worſhip ſhall. be Gill begun. 360 


And, oh! permit the gloom. of ſolemn Night 


TT” To ſacred thought may forcibly invite. 
% When this world's ſhut,/and awful planets riſe, - 


Call an our, minds, and raiſe them to the ſkies; - 


© Compoſe our ſouls with a lefs dazzling ſight, 365 
And ſhew all Nature in a milder light; + © 
How every boiſtrous thought in calms e M 


«« How the ſmooth'd ſpirit into goodneſs ns. 
<< O how divine! to tread the Milky Way 


Jo the bright palace of the Lord of day; 370 


<< His court admire, or for his favour ſue; | 
Or leagues of friendſhip with his ſaints renew -* 
* Pleas'd to look down, and ſee the world aſleep; 

« While I long vigils to its founder keep!!! 
„ Canſt thau not ſhake the centre? ns om 
* Subdue; by force, the rebel in my ſoul. - 376 


Thou who. canſt ſtill the raging of the flood. F © 
0 Reſtrain the various tumults mY blood : 2 dT 
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4 Alluring pleaſure and aſſaulting pai N 


« O may I pant for thee in each deſire! 
« And with ſtrong faith foment the holy fire! 
e $tretch out my ſoul in hope, and graſp” the prize 

« Which. in Eternity's deep boſom lies!“ 5 an 


4.7 


« At the great day of recompenſe behold, 8 1 
<« Devoid of fear, the fatal book unfoldl e! 

te Then wafted upward to the bliſsful as 14. __ wr) 
From ago to age my grateful ſong repeat;-! {1+ 
% My light, my life, my God, my Saviour, ſee, 
And rival angels in the praiſe of the-. 390 
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STE RT —ç—＋ß 2 i 
Mo mare, quo tellus, oorreptaque regia * 
Argdeat; et mundi moles aft bret ' orm Arr. 


Ta HE book mn the ectjlenteat 4. 

Of ſaints and angels, the tremendous fate 

Of guilty ſouls; the gloomy: realms of woe, 
And all the horrors of the world below, ay he 
I next preſume to ſing. What yet remains 6 
Demands my laſt, but moſt exalted ſtrains; 1 
And let the Muſe or now affect the ſky, 

Or in inglorious ſhades for ever lie. 

She kindles; ſhe's inflam'd, ſo near the goal! 
She mounts : ſhe gains upon the ſtarry pole; 10 
The world grows leſs as ſhe purſues her flight, 

And the ſun darkens to her diſtant ſight. 

Heav'n op'ning, all its facred pomp diſplays, 

And overwhelms her with the ruſhing blaze! 


And echoing Nature lengthens out the ſound! Ok 

Ten thouſand trumpets now at once advance; ; 
Now deepelt filence lulls the vaſt expanſe : 

So deep the ſilence, and fo ſtrong the blaſt, 

As Nature dy'd, when ſhe had groan'd her laſt. 20 

Nor man nor angel moves; the Judge on high 


Looks round, and with his glory fills the ſky; 
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The triumph rings! archangels ſhout around! 13 
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THe LAST var.” 


Then on the fatal book is hund he lay , 
Which high to'view-ſupporting feraphe'raiſey  {- 
In ſolemn. form the rituals are prepar d. 1 2.266 9 25 
The ſeal is broken and , groan is heard. 


And thou, my Soul! (oh, fall to ſudden pray r, 


And let the thought ſink deep l) ſhalt thiou — 2 
| See on the left ——— ORR Te 

The throng divided falls on either hand) ' 1 

How weak, how pale; how haggard, how adſen, k 

What more than death in every face and mind 15 

With what diſtreſs, and glarings of aſſtigbt, 

They ſnock the heart, and turn away the age? 85 

In gloomy orbs their trembling eyeballs e 100 

And tell the horrid ſeerets of the ſoul: a Bd 

Each geſture mourns, each look is lack with ae, 


And ev'ry groan is loaden with deſp ait. 
Reader ic guilty, ſpare the Muſe, 1 e © : 
A truer image pictur d in thy mind. 40 


Shouldſt thou behold thy brother, be, wite 
And all the ſoft companions of thy life, 
Whoſe blended intꝰ reſts levell'd at one aim, 
Whoſe mix d deſires ſent up one eommon fame, 


Divided far, thy wretched ſelf alone 1% 45 
= a ed Bne doen: wa! 
How would it. wound? what millions wouldſt thou 


For one more trial, one day more to live? [give 


Flung back. in-time an hour, a moment's e 


To graſh with cagerneſs the means of grace,” : pe ; 
C ij - 
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Contend fot enpins wich u pions mages. alt aa nen 


And in that moment to redeem an ages? 


Drive back the tide, ſuſpend a ſtorm in e aiot l 
Arreſt the ſun; but ſtill of this deſpai t. 
Mark, on the right, how awjable grace! | [3 88 


Their Maker's image freſh in en r face! 


What purple bloom my raviſh'd foul 3 
And their eyes ſparkling with immortal ſires! 
Triumphant, Beauty! charms that riſe abore 


This world, and in. bleſz d angels kindle love!, hy 


To the great Judge with holy pride they _ 47 
And dare behold th' Almighty's anger _ 

Its flaſh ſuſtain, againſt its terror riſe, = in at 
And on the dread tribunal fix-their eds. 4 to; hn A 


Are theſe the forms that moulder d in the hs 1 66 


Oh the tranſcendent. glory of the juſtl i! 


e n ee adn end bath 1his 


Th' infected brightneſs of their joy pollute. ; A, 
Thus the chaſte bridegroom, when the hems 
Beholds his bleſſing with a trembling eye, Inigh, 
Feels doubtful paſſions throb in every vein, 71 
And in his cheeks are mingled joy and pain, 
Leſt ſtill ſome intervening chance. ſhould riſe, | 
Leap forth at onee, and ſnatch the golden prize, 
And ſtab him in the eriſis of his fate. 
Since Adam's family, from firſt to laſt, .,. 


Now into one diſtinQ ſarvey is caſt. 
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Look routed, ts aſi | 


Look round, and ſeck the lights of human race, 
Whoſe ſhining acts Times brighteſt annals grace; 
Who founded ſects, crouns conquer d or reſign d; 
Gave names to nations, ox fam'd-.cmpiresyoin'd;:: /. 
Who rais d the vale, and laid the mountain low, 88 
And taught obedient rivers where: to foo; #117 & 
Who. with vaſt flects, as with a mighty chain, 

Could bind the madneſa of the roaring mainn 
All loſt? all undiſtivguiſh'd:? nowhere ſoundꝰ 


How will this truth in Bourbon' s palace ſound? 90 


That hour, on which the * een 
From all eternity has fix; d his eyes,, 


Whether his right hand favour'd or ee 4056 


Continu' d, alter d, threaten d, or deſtroy d. 
Southern or eaſtern ſceptre dawnward hurl' d, "9s | 
Gave north or weſt dominion o'er: the-world;- i: 1:7 
Tlie point of time, for which the world was bale, 

For which the hided df Ged hitnſalf.was fr. 4 
That, dreadful moment is arri d. N 
Aloft, the ſeats of bliſs their pomp diſplay, 100 
Brightcr than brightneſt this diſtinguiſh'd: nn 


Leſs A when of old th eternal 8on 

From realms of night return d with eee + 
Thro' heav'n's high gates when he triumphant rode, 
And ſhouting angels hail'd the Victor Gd. 105 
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75-20 Fame, and think her fair; 30 
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Horrors beneath, darknꝭſe in darkneſt, hell“ no. 7 


Ot hell, where torments behind torments dwellz 


A furnace formidable; deep and wide, 


O' erboiling with à mad ſulphurebus tie, 


Expands its jaus, moſtœdrenadful to ſurvey , Ito 
And roars outrageous for the deſtin'd prey: 


'Ehe ſons of light ſearee unappall'd look doẽ ni, 
And nearer preſs heavih'szeverlaſting throne. 


Such is the ſrene, and one ſhort moment's! ſpace 


Concludes the hopes and fears of human race. 115 
Proceed who dares l tremble as I write: 
Fhe whole creation ſwims before my ſig lit: 


1 fee, I ſee the Judge's 'frowning'brow; avi} 38iT 


Say not tis diſtant; I behold:it nows! {1 {ts (0077 


I faint, my tardy bleod-forgets'toiflow, -' 10 
My ſoul recoils at the ſſupendou woe: 


That woe, thoſe pangs which from the guilty breaſt 
In theſe, or words like theſe ſhall be expreſ d. 


Who burſt the batriers of my peaceful grave? 
« Ah! cruel Death; tliat would no longer ſave, 125 


«© But grudg'd me en that narrow dark abode, 


And. caſt me out into the wrath of Gd. 
Where ſhrieks, the roaring flame, the eee 


And all the dreadful eloquente of Pain, 


Our only ſong; black fireꝰs malignant night, 730 


* The ſole refreſhment-of the blaſted ſixht. 


- 4 Muſt all thoſe pow rs Heav'n gave me to FER 


My ſoul with pleaſure, and bring in my joy, 
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« Riſe up in arms agalnſt me, join the foe,////: 1:5 '* 
« genſe, reaſon, memory; increaſe my woe? 135 


And ſhall my voice, ordain'd on hymns to 1 


“ Corrupt to groans, and blow the fires of _— 5 
« Oh! muſt 1 look with terror on my gain, 
« And with exiſtence only meaſure pain? N oY 
bt — 9 


© No beam of hope, from any point of heav n!! 4 


te Ah Mercy! Mercy! art thou dead above? 
41s love extinguiſn'd in the Source of love? 
ce Bold that I am, did Heav'n ſtoop down to hell? 
we m 5 
« Have I not been induſtrious to provoke? + 2 
& From his embraces'obſtinately broke? Re 44 


: * Purſu'd and panted for his mortal hate, 2 8 &&-*3 ; 
* Earn'd my deſtruction, labour d out my fate? 


«© And dare I on entinguiſh' d love enelaim? 130 
& Take, take fullvengeance,touze the ſlack ing ſlãe; 
tc Juſt is my lot but, oh? muſt. it tranſcenld 
The reach of time; deſpair u diſtaut endꝰ?e 
e With dreadful growth ſhoot forward, and ariſe, 154 
Where Thought can't follow, and bold Haney dies! 

. & Never} where falls the foul at that dread ſound?ꝰ 


„ Down an abyſs how dark, and how profound! 


* Down, down, (1 ſtill am falling, horrid pain A— 75 
© Ten thouſand thouſind:fathoms; ſtill remain 
* Myiplunge but ſtill begun—<and'this er be 
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3 Tur HAST Dar. Book un 


« But aun erde dale pppd zun 
N Flos d in the fiream; or aver d in the graf? 5 


Father of mercĩes! why from ſilent cart! 
% Did'ſt thou awake, and curiſt me into birth — | 
0 Tear me from quiet, raviſh me from night, 


% And make a thankleſs preſent of thy light? n 


© Puſh into being a reverſe of the, n e 


« And animate a elod with miſery? 1 wr : 
6 The beaſts are happy — — 5 


Short watch on earth, and then lie down to ſleep: 
<< Paih:is for man; und, oh!! how vaſt a pan 


© For erimes, which made the Godhead bleed in wan? 


« Annull'd his groans, as far as in them lar, 
« And flung his agonĩes and death away⸗y? 175 
* As our dire puniſnment for eber ſtronſ, 
« Our conſtitution, too; fur ever young, 


urs d with returns of vigour; ſtill the ſame, 
©6.,Pow'rfil to bear, and ſatisfy the flame; n F 


*« Still to be caught, and fill to be purſu di 180 


_ © To periſh ſtill, and ſtill to he renew dll! 


“And this, my Help my God] at thy decree? 
Ke Nature it chang d, and hell ſhould ſuccour me. "og 
« 'And canſt thou then look down: from perfe@blifs, 
And ſee me pluvging in 3 1185 
9 5 Calling thee Father in a ſea of fire? 58 e * 
Or pouring llaſpheroies baby deßte 2 ot u F 0 


And by my pangs omnipotence proclaim ?:; 


Thou who eanſt toſs; the planets to and fro, 


| 7 Contract not thy great vengeance to my wos; 192 


ee Cruſh worlds ; in hotter flames e n 
« On me almighty wrath is caſt aẽ wg. 


Call back thy thunders, Lord! hold in thy rage, 
Nor with a ſpeck of wretchednefs engage: 295 


« Forget me quite, nor ſtoop a worm to blame, 
Fut loſe me in the greatneſs of thy name. 12 15 114 f 


Thou art all love, allimercy; all divine, 1 


© And ſhall I make thoſe glories ceaſe to Mine Ba 
«* Shall ſinful man grow great by his offence; 250 
And from its courſe turn back Omnipatenbe? 
Forbid it! and, oh! grant, great God at leaſt 
«« This one, this ſlendder, almoſt no requeſt : 
«© When I have wept a thoufand lives away, 
© When Torment is grown: weaty of its prey, 205 
„ When I have rav'd ten thauſand years in fire, 
« 'Ten thouſand thouſands; let me then expire. 
Deep anguiſſrl hut too late ; the hopeleſs ſoul: 
Bound to the bottom of the burning pool, 
Tho' loath,;and ever loud blaſpheming, owns: 210 
He's juſtly doom d to pour eternal gran; 
Inclos'd with horrors, and transfix'd with pain, 
Rolling in vengeance, ſtruggling with en 7. 
To talk ta fiery tempeſts, ta implorre ngtd 
The raging flame to give its 3133 iq lags 
To toſs, to writhe; to pant beneath his load d 
And bear the weight of an offended God.. 
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The favour'd of their Juäge in-trinraph move 


To take poſſeſſion of their thrones abore; ,; fy. 1 
|  Satah's accurt d deſertion to ſupply xy 150 


And fill the vacant ſtations of the Ey; rel EY | 
Again to kindle long-extinguiſh'd . 

And with new lights dilate the heav'nly oy 

To crop the roſes of immortal out, Rö 55 

And drink the fountain - head of ſacred EY us 
To ſwim in ſeas of bliſs, to ſtrike theiſtring, | - 


„ 55 4 


To loſe eternity in grateful las, (le 
Abd Mb ale eee eee | 


Zut IT attempt the wondrous height in vain, 1230 


— 26 HAY it] 

. What boldly I begin let others end; n 
My ſtrength exhauſted, tinting | defend, 7 
And chuſe a leſs, but no ignodle theme, 


Diſſlring clements, and workds-in flame. · a} 11 of 
The fatal period, the great hour, is come, 

And Nature ſhrinks at her approaching — Neft 

eee een ag eee "itt 


Heav'n's terrors in array ſurround the ball 


Sharp lightnings with the meteors blaze conſpire/a40 


Black riſing clouds the thicken'#ether choke! , 
And ſpiry flames dart4bre the rolling ſmoke, | | 


With keen vibrations ent the ſullen nighty/ 0! - 
And ſtrike the darken'd ſky with dreadful light; 255 
: | | | 
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2276 drive on — wg ai courſe; 15 1005 
Ti enrage the flacte z ſpreads, it ſoars 6h high,” 
Swells in the ſtorm and billows'thro"theAky't 
Here winding pyramids of fire aſcend” © '1i* - 5 
| Cities and deſerts du bse wür blend: n 1113 « ba 
Here blazing volumes, wafted; overwhelm © /- 
The ſpacious face of a far diſtant realm; ” Manig 
There, undermin'd; down ruſh eternal Hills, 
The neighb' ring vales the vaſt deſtruction fills. 255 | 
Hear'ſt thou that dreadful crack ?* that ſound which 
Like peals of thunder, and the cetitte ſhook ? [broke 
What wonders muſt that groan of Nature * f 5 f 
Olympus there, and mightier Atlas, fell; * 
Which ſeem'd, above the reach of Fate; 88 Nang * 
A tow'ring monument of God's right hand,” 
| _ duſt and ſmoke, whoſe brow, ſo wy; tread 
O'er ſhelter'd countries its diffuſive ſhade. ' 1 © 
| Shew me that celebrated ſpot; where al! 
The various rulers of the ſever'd bal! = 8 
Have humbly ſought wealth, honour, and redreſs, 
That land which Heav'n ſeem'd diligent to bleſs, = 
Once call'd Britannia; can her glories end * 
And can't ſurrounding ſeas her realms defend? 
Alas! in flames behold ſurrounding ſeas!” © * | 
Like oil, their waters but augment the blaze. 
Some angel fay where ran proud Aſfia's'bound? © 
Or where with fruits was fair Europa crown'd? 
Volume III. D 
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Where ſtreteh d waſte Lybia? where did aber 


| Sparkle in di monds, and her golden ore? 274 
Each loſt in each, their mingling Magde gw," ap 


And all difſalv'd, one fiery; deluge. flow :. 

Thus carth's contending-manarchies We land, 
And a full period of ambition find. N n wo e 
And now hate er or ſwims, or ne fs, 10 


Inhabitants of ſea, or earth, or ſkies; - f oi ; 
All on whom Adam's wiſdom fix'd "Ko 


All plunge and periſtr in the conqu'ring > 
This globe alone would but defrand the fire, 

starve its devouring rage; the flakes aſpire, 410 

— — heav'ns the 


© The ſun, the moon, the ſtars, all melt AEGIS | 
All, all iv off; no monument, no ian. 
| Where once ſo proudly blaz d the gay machive. 


80 bubbles on the foaming ſtream eapire, 99 


80 ſparks that ſcatter Town the kindlivg 1 


The devaſſat ions of one dreadful o ⸗ů·˙ww 


The great Creator's fix days work devονỹjw 


A mighty, mighty tuin yet one ſoul | 

Has more to boaſt, and eee che wholez 195 
Exalted i in ſuperior excellence, 

Caſts down to nothing ſuch a vaſt expenſe. 


Have ye not ſeen th* eternal mountains nod, 


An earth diſſolving, a deſcending God? 


What ſtrange ſurpriſes thro! all nature ran? 300 


Fer whom theſe revolutions but for man?: 
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Book III. xu tasr par; 


For him Omnipotence nt don org Og 
For him thiro? all eternity awake: s 
Pours on him gifts ſufficient to rw ne 


. Heav'n's lofs, and with freſh glories fill the ſky. 305 


Think deeply then; O Man! bow great thou art; 
Pay thyſelf homage with a trembling heart; 
What angels guard no lon nger c dare neglect, 

Slighting thyſelf, affront not God's. . 

Enter the facred-temple of thy breaſt, . 

And gaze and wander thers, à raviſn d 5 
Gaze on thoſe hidden treaſures thou ſhalt ins. 


. 


Wander thro all the glories: of thy mind. 
Of pertect knowledge, ice, the dewning lehr: 
Foretels a noon moſt exquiltely bright! 31s 
Here ſprings of endlefs joy are breaking forth! 
There buds the promiſe of celeſtial worth! 5 50 Log. 
Worth which milk ripen in a happier clime, + 

And brighter ſun, beyond the bounds of tim £22 
Thou, minor, canſt not gueſs thy vaſt eſtate, : 1220 
What ſtores, on foreign coaſts, thy landing Wait; my Hh 
Loſe not thy claim, let virtue's paths be trod, 


Thus glad all heay'n, and pleaſe that hovnirols God 


Who, to light thee to pleaſures, hung on high” 
Yon” radiant orb, proyd regent of the ſky*- "345 
That ſervice done, its beams ſhall fade __ 

avs God ſhine forth We one s eternal 1 327 
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And open'd;wondrous ſcenes aboye the ey, Sets 
My Muſe!,deſcend: indulge my fond deſire; ,; 41885 "my 
With lofter thoughts: my melting ſoul inſpire, , ; 


And ſmooth, my numbers to a female's i. FONT, 


A partial. world will liſten to my. lays... 10 0 32 5 7 
While Anna reigns, and ſets a, female e, 


911 810 


Umriralld in the glorious liſts, of Fame. 


Hear, ye fair Daughters of this happy land! 
Whoſe radiant eyes the ; vanguiſh? d world com aid 
Virtue is beauty; but when charmis, of mind 
With elegance of outward form are join'd ; 3 1 
When youth makes ſuchbright objects ſtill more bright, 
And Fortune ſets them i in the ſtrongeſt light, 
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"Tis all of heav'n' that we below my 8g 
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The mournful ſecret of his in ward woes. 
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And all but adoration is your due! 
Fam'd female virtue did this iſſe en 
Ere Ormond, or her glorious Queen, was born: 


1 
ci? 


- + 


When now Maria's pow'rful arms prevail d. 


Ang haughty Dudley's bold ambition fail d, - 


The beuuteous daughter of great Suffolk"s mw”: 2s 


In blooming youth, adorn'd with ey'ry Eu, 


23 


Who gain'd z crown by treaſon not her o. m 


And innocently fill'd 'anotber's throne, '7 E 
With equal mind ſuſtain'd tho ſtroke of Fate; 


Hur d from the ſummit of imperial ſtate; ' 


But how will Gpilford, her far gn: pairs 
With manly reaſon fortify his heart? 
At once ſhe longs, and is afraid to . 3 
Now ſwift ſhe moves, and now advances flow, 
To find her lord, and, finding, paſſes by, 
Silent with fear, nor dares ſhe meet his eye, 
Leſt that, unaſx'd, in ſpecchleſs grief _—” 


Thus after ſickneſs, doubtful of her face, 
The melancholy virgin ſhiny the glaſs. 


At length, vitk troubled thaught, but oa nw, q 


And ſorrow -ſoften'd- by! her heav'nly mien, 


9 . 


1 


She elaſps her lord, brave, beautiful, and N A 


While tender accents melt upon her tongue; 
Gentle and ſweet, as vernal zephyr e 
Fanning the lily, or the FOO roſe. - 

D yy 


7 = 8 55 
4 40 
F 


. 


* 


„ 


4 rar roner or RELAGION. * 


72 85 Grieve not, my Lord;-a.crowns indeed, is loſk; 
What far outſhines a eroun We ſtill may boaſt; /. þ 
% A mind compos d, a mind that can diſdain. — 45 
A fruitleſs ſorrow for a loſs fo vai. 
« Nothing, is loſs that virtue can improve , 
«To wealth eternal, and return above, bn 4. 
5 Above, where no diſtinction ſhall. be known 
«« Twixt him whom ſtorms have ſhaken from aer 
And him who, baſking in the ſmiles of Fate, 531 
1 Shone forth in all the ſplendour af the great: 
Nor can I find the diff rence here dale 5 47714 
64 ] lately was a queen; I ſtill am ſo, 5 £144 0g 
oa While: ;Guilford's wife: thee rather I vn 155. 
ei Than o'er mankind extend imperial ſway... | 
When we lie down in ſome obſcure ade PTY Th 
* Incens'd Maria may hes, rage forget; A word 
** And to death my duty will improre/, 
And what you miſs in empire add in love— — bo 
«© Your godlike ſoul is open d i in your ek, 
« And 1 have faintly your great meaning e 
<« For this alone I'm pleas'd I wore the crown, -.. 
« To find with what content: we lay it down... 
« Heroes may win, but tis a heay'nly. race 6 
Can quit a throne with a becoming e 3 
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Thus ſpoke the faireſt of her ſex; and cheer 175 
Her drooping lord, whoſe. boding boſom fear d 
A darker cloud of ills would. burſt, and bel, 51465 
Severer ven aan, on her guiltleſs bead. 1 8 
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Too juſt, alas, the terxets Which he felt! „ 


For, lo! a guard forgive him if he melt - 
How ſharp her pangs, when ſevcr'd from Wen 
The maſt ſincerel low d, and loving bride aged 2d 
In ſpace con fin d, the Muſe forbears to tell; MS 
Deep was her anguiſh, but ſhe. bore it well: 2 aibe 41 
His pain was equal, but his virtue len; 1c 
He thought in grief there could be no e ee 
Penſive he ſat, O ercaſt with gloomy. ce 0 At 110 


And often fondly elaſp'd his abſent fair; 80 


Now, ſilent, wander d thro' his rooms of 3 
And ſicken'd at the pomp, and tax'd his Tz 
Which thus adorn'd, in all her ſhining * 5 
A ſplendid wretch, magnificently poor? 


Now on the bridal-bed his eyes were caſt, | EM 
And anguiſn fed on his enjoyments pots; -- ads BH 
Each recollected pleaſure made him ſmart, 1h %% 


And ev'ry tranſport ſtabb d him to the heart. 

That happy moon which ſummon'd to delight, 
That moon which ſhone on his dear nuptial _ 90 
Which ſaw him fold her yet untaſted an 7 


Deny d to princes) in his longing arms, : 12 4 | 
Now ſees the tranſient bleſſing fleet away, nen A 
Empire and love! the viſion of a day. _ 


Thus, in the Britiſh clime, a ſummer-ſtorm. 95. 
Will oft' the ſmiling face of heav 'n deſorm; 
The winds with violence at once deſcend, 3 
Sweep flow'rs aud fruits, and. make the foreſt bend; 


4 THE'PORCE or ALI r 500% K 
O''ercomes the ſenſon, and inverts the yen. 100 « 

But whither is the captive borne away: « 
The beauteoits captive! from the cheerſul day) act's cc 
The ſcene is chang'd indeed; before her eyes 40 
Ill-boding looks ang unknown horrors riſo- 6 
For pomp and ſplendor, for —— 40 
A gloomy dungeon, and a keeper s ffpwu n 40 
Black thoughts, each morn, invade the lover's breaſt « 
Each night a ruffian locks the Queen to reſt. 10 
Ah mournful change, if judg'd by me po winds! T 
But Suffolk's daughter its advantage finds. x10 ce 
Religion's' by divine is beſt tot eee 60 
In deep deſertion of all human aid: c 
To ſaccour in extremes is her delight, h WAITE T 
And cheer the heart when terror irikes the Gabe. 60 
We, diſbelieving our own ſenſes, gaze, 175 T 
And wander d a mortal's heart can raiſe 572 DA « 
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And comfort thoſe who come to viſng telle: 8 
We gaze, and, as we gaze, wealth, fame, en, 
And all the world's vain glories fade away. 120 
Againſt her cares ſhe rais'd a dauntleſs wind, 7 
And with an ardent heart, but moſt reſign'd, wig 1 
Deep in the dreadful gloom, with pious heat, on 
Amid the ſilence of her dark retreat. 
Addreſsd her God Almighty Pow'r Divine! rag 
28 « is thine to raiſe, and to depreſs is thin; 
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' - Bol,  THE:FOROE OF RELIGION: WW" 
. ' «©, With honour to light up the TINGS 7 
0 | 40 Or toi put out the luſtre of a throne. Gun on 
A &« In my ſhort ſpan both fortunes: Peck proy d. 

[ ee And tho':with-ill frail nature will be mow' d, . 
6 « I'll beat it well ſtrengthen me to hear!) - 
8 « And: if my piety maꝝ claim thy care 
5 « If I remember'd;;ih.youth!s giddy heat 1111777 
14 60 And tumult of a court, a future ſtate, - nage 
1 « O favour, when thy mereꝝ I implore, +. 133 
A. « Fox one who never: guilty ſceptre bore! 0 
£ « Twas I rectiv d the etown my lord e M 
0 if it muſt fall, let vengeanee fall on me; 
* 70 Let him ſurvive, his eduntry 8 eee ag 1 
7 « And in u guilty land to ſpesk hy; praiſe l 140 
2 46.0 may:th'. indulgenoe of arfather' s love, Rv nf 
A c Pour d forth on me, be doubled from above! O04. 
1 « If theſe are ſafe, Ell think my pray rs free, e, N 

A And bleſs thy tender mereies whilſt I bleed. 

Twas now the mournful eve before that day = ; 


in which: the Queen to her full wrath gave: 
| Throꝰ rigid juſtice ruſn d into offene, 
Q And drank, in,zeal, the blogd! of Innocence 


oh The ſun went down;in, clouds; and ſeem' d ww. mourn. + 
Av The ſad neceſſity of his return; L i} How Tit crit S909 

The Hollow wind, and melancholy n of 27500 
of Or did, or was imagin'd to complain 1 4 


Ty The tapers caſt an inauſpieious light: nul 
. Stars there were none, and doubly dark the night. 
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sweet Innocence in chains dun take her reſt; 158 


Soft ſlumber gently creeping thro" her breaſt; ., 
She ſinks; and in her 


| | p is re- enthron d. 
Mock d by a gaudy dream, and vainly aan 2. 5 
She views her ffeets and urmies, ſeas and land, 


And ſtretches wide her ſhad ob of command: 160 


With royal purple is ber wien hung; 


By phantom hoſts are ſhouts ef conqueſt rung; 
Low at her feet the ſuppliant rival ließ; 
Our pris ner mourns her fate, and bids her riſe- 


Now level beams upon the waters play'd, 165 


Glanc'd on the hills, and vrſtward * de thaidp; 1 
The buſy trades in City: hud began 1 7 yaa 
oO ſound, and ſpeak the painful 3 7 8 
In tyrants! breaſts the thoughts of vengeance ronze, 
And the fond bridegroom turns him to his ſpbuſe. 70 


At this firſt birth of light, whils morning breaks, 


Our ſpouſelefs bride, our widow'd wife, awakes: 


Awakes, and ſmiles; nor night's impoſture'blames; 
Her real pomps were little more than dreams; 
A ſhort-liv'd blaze, A lightning quickly ober, 175 
That dy'd in birth, that ſhone; and were no more: 


5 6 NT oft 


Of mind well ſuited to her alter'd'fate, 57 i oo = 
Serene, tho? ſerious, when dread tiditigs come 

(Ah wretched Guilford!) of her inſtant doom! 110 
Sun! hide thy beams; in elouds as black as a 
r face involve; ; be guiltleſs of the ſi Pry” 


Or haſte more ſwiftly to che weſtern main, 
Nor let her blood the vonſtious day-light as! 

oh how ſevere! to fall ſo new a bride, as 
Yet bluſhing from the prieſt; in youthful Ck + 6080 
When Time had juſt matur'd each perfect grace, 
And open'd all the wonders eee iz hos qolls 
To leave her Ghilford dead to all relief, 
Fond of his woe, and obſtinate in grief. 19 9 190 


Unheppy Fair! whatever Fauey dre. 


(Vain promis'd bleſſings) vaniſh from . ex 
No train af cheerful days, endearing nights. 
No ſweet domeſtic joys, and chaſte delights; | -- 
Pleaſures that᷑ bloſſom. e en from doubts and fears, 
And bliſs and rapture rifing out of cares: Oo 
Na little Gailford, with paternal grace, 
Lull'd on her knee, or ſmiling in her a 5 
Who, when her deareſt father (ball return, 
From pouring tears on her untimely urn, + 200 
Might comfort to his ſilver hairs'impart, | 
And fill her place in his indulgent heart; 1 K 
As where fraits fall quick-rifing bloſſoms ce, . 
And the bleſ'd Indian of his cares beguileQ. 
In vain theſe various reaſons jointly preis 2 
To blacken death, and heighten her diſtreſs; 
She thro? th' encircling terrors darts her ſight 
To the bleſs'd regions of eternal light, 2 
And fills her ſoul with peace: to weeping friends. 
Her father and her lord ſhe recommends, 410 
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Unmov d herſelf © her fots bef alt ufvey, Sed 50 
And rage to Ree their mal 


vn uway⸗ 751 tor 
She ſoars; noi nouglyt on tearth'detains her cart 


But Guil ford, who ſtill ſtruggles for his ſnare. 
Still. Will his form importunately riſe, 215 


Clog and retard her tranſport to the lies. 
As trembling flames now take a feeble flight, 


No catch the brand with à returning light, © 


Thus her ſoul onward, from the ſeats above oy IE 7 
Falls fondly back, and kindles into love. 97 5 
At length ſhe conquers in tlie doubtful "rp 

That Heav'n ſhe ſeeks will be her Guilford's bia. 


Now Death is welcome; his approach is cope 
Nis tedious longer to expect the blow. 855 4. 


Oh, Mortals! ſhort of fight, who think the paſt 15 4 
O' erblown misfortune ſtill ſnall prove the e 
Alas! misfortunes travel in a train, 
And oft' in life form ond perpetual deer ee Ni enen 
Fear buries fear, and ills on ills attend, nit 


Till life and ſorrow meet one common _ 2230 


She thinks that ſhe has nought but death to fear, 


And death is conquer' d. Worſe than death is near: 


Her rigid trials are not yet complet, 
The news arrives of her great father's fate. 7 


She ſees his hoary head, all white with age, | Ny phy, | 


A victim to th' offended monarch's rage. 
How great the mercy, had ſhe breath'd her lat 
Eve the dire ſentence on her father paſt! 

2 1 0 


35 
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A fonder, parent, Nature never Knew. 151 
And as his age ncxeas'd-his bade ge. 240 
A parent's lose he er better was beſtow dj: 
The pious daughter in her heart o!erflow'd.. 


And can ſhe from all weakneſs. ſtill; refrain Rot 44:00 | 
And ſtill the firmneſs of her ſoul Santa ba eie ot 
Impoſſible! a ſigh will force its way: 245 
One patient tear her mortal birth, betray 3. 7 


She ſighs and-weeps! but ſo ſhe weeps and . 
As ſilent dews deſtend, and vapours riſ .. 
Celeſtial Patience! how doſt Showdpfent;... 1 1 


„ . 


The foe's proud menace, and elude his hate? Ago: 


While Paſſion. takes his part, betrays our peace, 
To death and torture ſwells each flight en 
By not oppoſing thou doſt ills deſtroy, 
And wear thy conquer d ſorrows into j joy. 

Now ſhe revol ves within her anxious mind 23 
What wos ſtill lingers in reſerve behind. 
Griefs riſe on griefs, and ſhe can ſee no bound, 
While nature laſts, and can receive a wound. 

The ſword is dran; the Queen to rage e 


By mercy nor by piety conſin Cg. 260 
What mercy.can the zealot's heart 8 
Whoſe piety itſelf converts to rage? 


She thought, and ſigh'd : and now the blood began 
To leave her beauteous check all cold and wan: | 
New ſorrow dimm'd the luſtre of her eye, 265 | 


And on her cheek the fading roſes 135 


1 " blume KI 1. 
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8 ru ener or ab L6okonw, Bool 
Alas! ſhould Guilford too When now eee 


To that dire view, chat precipice of thought, | 
While there ſhe trembling ſtands, nor Qares look down, 


Nor can recede;*till'Heav'n's devrees:atre-known, 270 
Cure of all ils; till in now, her lord appears — TOE: 

But not to cheer her heart; and dry her cats 

Not now, as uſual; like the riſing day, 

To chaſe the ſhadows and the damps 1% 

But, like a gloomy ſtorm, at once to ſweep 147 6 
And plunge her to the bottom of tlie _ ee 


Black were his robes, dejected was his air, $4 


His voice was frozen by his cold deſpalr; P g e 
Slow, like à ghoſt; he mov'd with ſolemn pace 


A dying paleneſs fat upon his face. 280 


Back ſhe recoil'd, ſhe ſmote her lovely ney). V. gt . 
Her eyes the anguiſh of her heart confeſs' d! 
Struck to the ſoul, ſhe ſtagger d with the wound, 72 
And ſunk, a breathleſs image, to the ground. 

Thus the fair lily, when the ſky's o'ercaſt, 
At firſt but ſnudders in the feeble blaſt; 
But when the winds and weighty rains deſcend, 
The fair and upright ſtem is torc'd to/bend, '- 
Till broke, at length, its ſnowy leaves are hed, _ 


And ſtrew with dying ſweets their native bed. 290 


End of Boot Firſt | 
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5 Hz Guilford elaſps her, beautiful in death, 
F And with a kiſs recalls her fleeting: breath. 
To tapers thus, wbieh bye blaſt expire, 
{1 A lighted taper; touch'd,-reſtores the fire.. - 
if She rear'd ber ſwiming eye, an and ſaw: the W | | 5 
5 And' Guilford, too, or ſne had loath'd the en 
115 Her father's:death ſhe bore, deſpis'd her own, 5 
But now ſhe muſt, ſhe will, have leave to groan. 
© Ah! Guilford!” ſhe began, and would have ſpoke, 
50 But ſobs ruſh' d in, and ev ry accent broke: 10 
3 Reaſon itſelf, as guſts of paſſion blew bi.., ut | 
So the youth loſt his image in the well, : | 
When tears upon the yielding ſurface. kel: * 
The ſcatter 4 features ſlid into deca, cn | 
To touch the ſoft affetions, and control 
The manly temper. of the braveſt ſoul ,. 
5 What with afflicted beauty can compare, [Fa 
And drops of love diſtilling from the fair 2 at A | 
E ij | 
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It melts-us down 3 our pains, delight ade, 177" N 
And we with fondneſs languilh o'er our woe. 1 
This Guilford prov'd; and, with exceſs ot pen 27 
And pleaſure tos, did to his boſom ſtrain „ 1 
The weeping fair: ſunk deep in ſoft deſire, 25 5 
Indulg'd his love, and ni 3 
Then tore himſelf; away; and; ftandiog widey £ 
As fearing a relapſe of fondneſs, cry'd, © 8 
With ill-diſſembled grief, My Life! W | 
« Yon wound your Guilford with eneh truel tear: 
© Did you not chide my grief? een ot 
tt Nor want compaſſion for yourſelf alone: 33d: 1255 75 
& Have you beheld how; from the diſtant Play of 
< The thronging waves roll on, a num' rout — 8 
* And foam, and bellow, till they reach the ſnore, 35 
<< There burſt their noiſy pride, and ate no more? 
<. Thus the ſuereſſi ve flows of human rate, 
1 Chas'd by the coming, the preceding chaſe : 
«© They ſound and ſwell, their haughty heads they rear, 
< Then fall; and flatten, break, and 1 te 4 
te Life is a forfeit we muſt ſhortly pay, 
«© And where's the mighty lucre of dap | af 
* 'Why ſhould you mourn my fate? tis moſt dat 
% Your own yon bore with an\unſhakey'mind> 
e And which, ean you imagine, was the dart 45 
That drank moſt bloed, ſunk deepeſt in my heart? 
* cannot live without you; and my doom 
*I meet with joy, to ſnare one common tomb. 
i 1 | 


a * — * - T% - x & Is - ta 1 E - 
R 2 „ "ras - > on „ rot . W — NE ä 
e 2 r CH 5 R 3 GEN 3 N on” Bo Ie af 04: ĩͤ 
. 5 a <= Sf IE ions ge” i, 4 5 Air ror ©» 1 I hc Ls nn — Ea : 
x0 . „ LL PET” £4 4% XY fv 42 Titth, he 4 en er — P Ln gmt, thy 4 Y. : 
3. r — — 45 hee na 2 "DIST © TIES 
EF) * e . h , ————— ad * . h 
— * _— —— . L 4 


22 9 Is 


— FRE OB os 
1 C : 2 
„„ = 7 p_ 
4 3 2 2 8 " 8 
FH g 2 24 1 
TG RE” . WT 


„„ wy fed fe FA % Mr CA 7 


| _ 


enn 


N 


! Boot II. THB;FORCB OF RELIGION, * 


« And are again your tears profuſely ſpilt? 
« Oh! then, my kindyeſs blackens to my OY 50 


lt foils itſelf if it recall your pain: 


“Life of my-life! I beg you to refrain: ona bak 
The load which Fate impoſes: you inertaſe, 7 
And help Mar la to deſtroy my peace. 51 

But, oh l againſt himſelf We ee 4.6.59 
The more he.comfortcd the mote ſhe mourn d. 
Compaſlion ſwells our grief; words ſoft and wed; f 


But ſooth our weakneſs, and diſſolve the mind. 


Her ſorrow flow d in ſtreams ; nor her's alone 

While that he blam'd, he yielded to his own. 60 

Where are the ſmiles ſhe wore when ſhe, ſo late, 

Hail'd him great partner of the regal ſtate; 

When orient gems around her temples ar wy 

And bending, vations on the glory gaz d? 1 
Tis now the Queen's command they book retreat, 


To weep with dignity, and mourn in hats: 66 


She ſorms the decent miſery with jo. 


And loads with pomp the wretch ſhe 5 1 
A ſpacious hall is hung with black, all light 


Shut out, and noon-day darken'd. into.night: 70 
From the mid - roof a lamp depends on high, 1 71415 
Like a dim creſcent in a clouded ſky; - 

It ſheds a quiv ring, melancholy en 

Which only ſhews the darkneſs of Fan m?: 
A fhining axe is on the table laid, : a4: i 
A dreadſul ſight! and glitters thro” x — A 


) | BI 5 


im this ſad ene the lovers are coniin d, 

A ſcene of terrors to à guilty ind! 
A ſcene that would have damp'd with riſing cares, 
And quite extinguiſh'd every love but theirs. - 88 
What can they do they fix their mournfol eyes — | 
Then Guil ford thus, abruptly 5**:1:deſpiſe "© 
© An empire loſty U fling away the crown; 

t Numbers have laid that bright deluſion down ; © 
„But where's the Charles, or Diocleſian where, 85 
ce Could quit the blooming, wedded, — fait + 
© Oh! to dwell ever on thy lip! to ſtand 

«© In full poſſeſſion of thy ſnowy hand! 

And, thro" th" unelouded cryſtal of thy exe, 
The beav'aly treaſures of thy mind to ſpy! 90 
6“ Till rapture reaſon happily deſtroys, N 
“ And my ſoul wanders thro' immortal joys!  - 
Give me the world, and aſk me where's my bliſs ? 
e claſp thee to my breaſt, and anſwer, This. 
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But all her charms in ſilence traces oer 96 
Her lip, her cheek, and eye; to wonder wronght, 


From that fair neck, that world of beauty, full, 
Oh! let thoſe tremble who are greatly bleſs d! 


— 


34 rast rener OP RELIGION. t 


And ſhall the grave” He groans, and ean no more, 


And, wond' ring, ſees, in fad preſaging thought, 
For who but Guilford eduld be thus diſtreſs dꝰ 


From flow'ry meadows, and from rooms of ſtate; 


* 


Bioh I Fun ron or Arrrulem. 


p | 
Nor think i call your pleaſures —— og 
But to refine, and to cxalt, your joy: 55 lb f A 
Weep not g but, ſmiling, fix your ardent cars 

) On nobler title than the brave or fair. | bad . 

Was erer ſuch a mournful, moving, Gake 2; - Fg 
See, if you cat by that dim, trembling, Abe 2 1119 
Now they embrace; and, mix d with bitter woe, 
Like Iſis and her Thames, one ſtream neee, 'T 

Now they ſtart wide; fia'd in ee Py 9 an 

| They ſtiffen into ſtatues of deſpair? 


Now, tenderly ſevere, and fiercely 
They ruſh at once; they fling their ca 
And claſp, as if to death; pew vows repeat, 1 
ö And, quite wrapp'd up in love, forget their fate. 
| A ſhort deluſion! for the raging pain . 08y 
Returns, and-their poor hegrts muſt bleed again. 120 
Mean time the Queen new cruelty 1 "OT 
| But ill content that they ſhould only bleed, 
„ A prieſt is ſent, who, with inſidious ny” 
) Inſtills his poiſon into'Suffolk's heart; 47 
| And Guilford drank it: hanging on the tn; ng 
He from his childhood was with Rome poſſeſs'd. 
When now the miniſters of Death draw nigh, 


J And in her deareſt lord ſhe firſt muſt diem, 
; The ſubtle-prieſt, who long had watch'd to find 
f The moſt unguarded paſſes of her mind, 130 


Beſpoke her thus: © Grieve not 3 tis in your pow'r 
“Jour. lord to reſrue from this fatal hour.“ I FA 
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Her bo pa aan hr bt . : 


A ſudden horror thtills:thro! ey'ry hein: ” 
Life ſeems ſuſpended;.on;his words intent, 135 
And her ſoul trembles for the great event. 
The prieſt proceeds: Embrace thefaith of Rome, 
te And ward — vo 


Ye bleſſed: Spirits i now your charge ſuſtain 


The paſt was eaſe:; now firſt ſhe ſuffers pain. 140 
Mult ſhe pronounce. her father's death? muſt ng 

Bid Guilford bleed It muſt not, cannot, be. 

It cannot be! but tis the Chriſtian's 82755 152 
Above impoſſibilities to raiſe _ 
The weakneſs of our nature, and Pr =O 11, 4d 


Of vain philoſophy. the boaſted pride. 


What tho' our feeble ſinews ſcarce impart A 
A moment's ſwiftneſs to the feather'd. . 50 
Thoꝰ tainted air our vig rous youth can break, - 


And a chill blaſt the hardy warrior ſnake? 150 


Yet are we ſtrong: hear the loud tempeſt roar 
From eaſt to weſt, and call us weak no more: 
The lightning's unreſiſted force proclaims: 5 
Our might, and thunders raiſe our humble names: 207 


Tis our Jehovah fills the heav'ns; as long 155 


As he ſhall reign Almighty we are ſtrong: 

We, by devotion; borrow from his throne, © 

And almoſt make Omnipotence our m. 
We foree the gates of heav'n by fervent pray r, 


And call forth-ttinmph out of man's deſpair, 160 


lovely mourtier; — e 
And bleeding heart, in lence; eo the ſkies, 


Devoutly ſad- then, briglit'ning, like the any; 
When ſudden winds fveep ſedtter'd'clouds away, 
Shining in majeſty, till no unknown; ©. 0 
And breathing life aud dente Karen her own, N 
She, riſing, ſpeaks; . If theſe the terms : 
_ Here Guilford; cruel Guilford! (barb'rous wan! 

Is this thy love 2) as ſwift as lightning ran, 55 


O'erwhelm'd her; with eps eas brow mean, 55 


And ftifled, in its birth, the mighty . 17 


Then, burfting freſn into a flood of tears, ö ws 
Fierce, reſolute, delirious with his fears, Sa 
His fears for her alone, he beat his breaſt,” OH POE 


And thus the fervour of his foul expreſs'd; ES ms 
0 Oh! let thy thought o'er our paſt converſe row e, 
40 Ame eee St 8 
Oh! if thy kindneſs can no longer laſt,” 8 
4c pity xo thyſelf forget the paſt! 45 0 
Elfe wilt thou never, void of ſhaine and fear, 180 
«© Pronounce his doom whom chou haſt held ſd dear: 
t Thou, who haft took me to thy art e 
hat Empires were vile, and Fate could yive 1 _ more; 
«© That to continue was its utmoſt por, r 
«© And make the future like the prefent boar 25 5 155 
Now call'a tuffan, bid his crhel ford” l 
60 e, vide og boſoni of oy week, N 2. 
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| 58 op ru roner or RELIGION. | Bok JL 
« Transfix.his heart (ſince yon its love ehe N 


% And ſtain his honour with a traitor's name. 
This might perhaps be borne without reworſe, 190 
5 But {ure a father's pangs will bave their force! 

„ Shall his good age, ſo near its journeys e. 179 8 
<« Thro' eruel tarment to the grave; deſtendꝰꝰ 

44 His ſhallow hlogd all iſſue at a wound, ants nile, 
© Waſh-a ſlave's feet, and ſmoke, upon the ground? 
But he to you has ever been ſevere: 196 
Then take your vengeance „ uſſolk now drew 


Bending beneath the burden of his care, ee 


His robes neglected, and his head was bare: TS 
Decrepit Winter, in the yearly ring 200 
Thus ſlowly ereeps to meet the blooming Springs 

Downward'he caſt a melancholy look | 
Thrice turn 0:48 bige his grief, then, ce e. 5 


« That axe ean ods. rob. weak e 1 1205 


<« For thee, my ſoul's deſire! I can't e ig u 
<«< And ſhall my tears, my laſt tears, flow in vain? . a 
When you ſhall know a mother's tender name, 
My heart's diſtreſs no longer will you blame. 
At this, afar his burſting groans were heard; 210 
The tears ran trickling down his ſilver heard. 
He ſnatch'd her hand, which to his lips he preſs d, 
And bid her plant a dagger in his breaſ; 
Then, ſinking, call'd. her piety unjuſt. 


And ſoil'd his hoary temples in the duſt. 215 


tene rr „ Doty A Me 


53 


2 


> 35 


Bo tun roger or ttticion: 59. 


Hard- hearted men! will yo no mercy know? 
Has the Queen brib'd you te diſtreſs Her fore? 
O weak deſerters to Mis fortune's Parc, ert aa 
By falſe affe&ion thus to pieree Her heart: 
And fetch her bleeding from tlie middle ſky. W 
And can her virtue, ſpringing” from in, | 
Her flight recover, and diſdain the wound 
When cleaving love, and human int'reſt, bind VE EG 
The broken force of her aſpiring mind. 4225 
As round the gen'rous eagle, Which in vain 
Exerts her ſtrength, the ſerpent wreaths his train, 
Her ſtruggling wings entangles, curling plies 
His pois' nous tail, and ſtings her as ſhe flies. 
Wubile yet the blow's firſt gies, go _ feels, 

And with its force her reſolution reels, We 
Large doors, unfolding with a mournful ound, 1 
To view diſcover, welt' ring on the ground, 2 
Three headleſs trunks of thoſe whoſe arms maintai'd, 
And in her wats immortal glory eee 23 35 
The lifted axe aſſur'd her ready doom, x 
And filent mourners ſadden'd'all ali e 
Shall I proceed, or here break offmy tale 
Nor truths to ſtagger human faith revealsx;/;ꝓù 

She met this utmoſt malice of her fate 240 
With Chriſtian dignity and pious ſtate; 12 
The beating ſtorm's propitious rage ſhe bleſs d, 

And all the martyr triumph'd in her breaſt. 


60 PEE-FORGE-QF-ABLIGHONS Nat IL 
Her ee . egen u v ene gane 
She ſtrictly ſoltled in her ſoft embrate !! 5 ape 
Then thus ſhe ſpoke, while angels heard.0n high, 
And ſudden gladneſt ſmil d along the ſky; rtr 
Jour over-fondneſs has not mov d my hate: 
6 I am well pleas d: you make my death ſo great: 
&« J joy I cannot ſave vou; and have gw 'n 250 
Two lives, much deatet than my own, to Heav'n, 
6 If ſo the Queen deerees eee ere 211 0 
To hope my blood will ſatisfy the law sz 
« And thete is mercy ſtill, for you, in ſtore: 
ce With me the bitterneſs of Death is oer: ff 5 105 
« He ſhot his ing in that farewell — 


10 And all that is to come is joy and peace.” it 
Then let miſtaken forrow be ſuppreſt, - N 
« Nor ſeem to envy my approaching reſt” won face &, 
Then, turning to the miniſters of Fate, 200 


She, ſmiling, ſays, My victory ee aig ar 

« And tell your Queen I thank her for the e 

« And grieve my gratitude I cannot ſhow, -/ 

« A poor return I leave in Banner Cel 

« For evetlaſting pleaſure and renown : 550 
Her guilt alone allays this happy hour; wy 4 1 

4 Her guilt, —the only vengeance in her pow'r,”.. 

Not Rome, untouch'd with ſorrow, "ey her- 8 

And fierce Matia pity'd her too late 269 
t © Here ſheembraces them, 


5 End of Book Second. 
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PREFACE: 


Tis dne how dave feveatebly inci lows 

and abroad : 1 am not conſcious of the leaſt male ualence 
tao any particular perſontbrongh all the charafters, though 
 Jome perſons may be fo felfiſh as to engroſi @ general ap- 


plication tothemjelves. A uriter in polite letters ſuould 


be content with reputation, the private amuſement. he 

nds in his compoſitions, the good influence-they have on 

his ſeverer ſtudies, that admiſſion they give lim to bis 

Juperiorꝭ, and the poſſible good effet they may baue on 
. the public, or elſe be frontd join to bis N 
more lucrative qualification. + 

= it is poſſible that ſatire may not do nnch good. Men 
he rife in their affeftions to their fallies, as they do to 
_ their friends, when they are abaſed by others. It is 
much to be ſeared that miſconduFt will never be chaſed 

Volume III. 1 F 


63 tina. 


aut of the world hy ſatire ; all, — that is to be 
aid for it is, that -miſcondutf will certainly be never chaſed 
cut of the world by ſatire, if un ſatires are written. 
| Nor is that term atapplicable to grauer compoſitions : - 
444 ethics, Heathen and Chriſtian, and the Scriptures them- 
5 ſelves, are, in a great megſure, a ſatire on the weakneſs 
ol and iniquity of men; and ſome part of that ſatire is in 
verſe too: nay, in the firſt ages, philoſophy and poetry 
were the ſame thing ; wiſdom. wore no other dreſs : 
fo that, I hope, theſe Satires will be the more eaſily par- 
doned that misfortune by the, ſevere. Nay, hiſtorians 
themſelves may be confi dered as ſatiriſts, and ſatirifts 
. "moſt ſevere; ſi ſince ſuch are moſt 1 en _ to 
relate is to expoſe tbe. 
No man can converſe much in the: wt has, at 1 ze 
meets with, he muſt either be inſenſible, or grieve, or be 
angry, or ſmile. Some paſſisic (if we are not impaſſive 
| a eee for the general conduft of manbind is by 
no means a thing indifferent to a reaſonable and virtuous | 
man. Now, to finile at it, and turn it into ridicme; I 
- think moſt eligible, as it hurts ourſelves leaſt, and gives 
vice and folly the greateſt offence + and that for this rea- 
fon, becauſe what men aim at by them is, generally, pub- 
lic opinion and ejteem 3 which truth is the ſubjeft of the 
following Satires aud joius them together, as ſeveral 
branches from the ſame root: an unity of deſign which 
- bas not, 1think, in a ſet of ſatires, been attempted before, 
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PREFACE, 63 
Laughing at the miſconduli of the world will, in a great 
- megſure, eaſe us of any more diſagreeable paſſion about it. 
One paſſion is more eſfectually dri ven out by another than 
5 55 reaſon, \ whatever ſome: may teach ; for to reaſon ue 
coupe our paſſions. Had we not reaſon, we ſpould not be 
_ offended at what we find aniſi : and the eee, not 
o be the natural cure of any effect. | 
As laughing: ſatire bids the faireſt the defi The 
world is too proud to be fond: of a ſerious tutor and 
dvohen an author is in à paſſion, the laugh, generally, as 
in converſation, turns ag iuſt him. This kind f ſatire 
only has any delicacy in it. Of this delicacy Horace is the 
beſt maſter: he appears in good \bumour while he cenſures: 
and therefore his cenfure har tbe more weight; as ſuppoſed 
to proceed from judgment, not from paſſion... uuenal is 
ever in a paſſion e be has but little valuable bul his e lo- 
. quence and morality at he laſt of which I haue had in my 
eye, but rather for emulation than e en my 
whole wont. 6 ie git eng Finder Fg OY 
But though I xomparatively condemn Fuvenal, i in vom of 
the Sixth Satire, C lere the occaſion moſt required it ) T = 
- endeavoured to touch on his manner, but was forced to 
e it ſoon, as diſagrecable to the writer and reader too. 
Bi leau has joined both the Roman ſatiriſts with. great 
ſucceſts, but has too much of, Juvenal in bis very. ſerious 
Satire on Woman, which ſpould have been the gayeſt of 
ell: An excellent.critic of our un commenq; Boi eau | 
| | F jj 
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64 5 -PREFACE, 


cloſeneſs, or, as he calls it, Preſſueſo, particnlarly.; 
 avhereas it appears to me that ang wy e if 
_ tny fault ſhould be imputed 46 him. TIN 


There are fome yr ftir fu r the greatetdeliniyandwt, 


"the laſt of which can never, of ſvould yever,' ſucceed, 


-. without the former. An author "without it betrays too 
great a contempt for mankind, and opinion of himſelf, 


vb bich are bad advocates for reputation and ſucceſs. What 


a differgnce is there between the merit, if not ibe uit, 


e Cervantes and Rabelais! the laft has a particalar art 
f throwing a great deal of genins and learning into 


 frolig and jeſt, but the genius and the ſcholar is ail you 
. can admire; you want the gentleman to bonvreſe with in 


hum: he is like a criminal who receives hir Ae for fume 
©. ſervices ;. you comment, but yon pardon doo. Inderoncy 


- offends our pride as men, and bur unaffected taſe as 
judges of compoſition: Nature has wiſtly formed us with 
- an, averſion to it, and he that ſucceeds in pig of it is 

aliena venia, quam ſua providentia tutior . 

Such wits, like falſe oracles of old, (which were wits and 

. cheats) ſpould ſet up for reputation among the weak in 

4 wr Beotia, which was the land of oralen, for the wiſe 
will hold them in contempt. Some wits, too, Nike oractes, 
deal in ambiguities, but not with equal cen for though 
. ambiguities are the firſt excellence * an ee =o 
are the laſ} of a uit. 

Some Eid wits aud ee fe dei, father mi 

4 Val. Max. 
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| 4 at every thing indiſeriminately, which betrays ſuch 

a poverty of wit as cannot afford to part with any thing, 
aud ſuch a want f virtue as to poſtpone it to a jeſt. Such 
vriters encourage vice. and folly) which they pretend to 


combat, by ſetting them on an equal foot with bettcr 
things ; and while they labour to bring every thing into 


contempt, how can they expect their un parts ſhould 
eſcape? Some French writers, particularly, are guilty 


of this in matters of the laſt conſequence, and ſome of our 
own they that are for leſſening the true dignity of man- 
kind, are not ſure of being ſucceſsful, but with regard to 
one individual in it. It is this conduft that Juftly makes a 
wit a term of reproach. 


hieb puts me in mind of Plato's fable of the birth of Love, 


one of the prettieſt fables of all Antiquity ; which will 
hold likewiſe with regard to modern poetry. Love ( ſays 
be) is the ſon of the goddeſs Poverty and the god of Riches: 
be has from his father his daring genius, his elevation 
of thought, bis building caſtles in the air, his prodi- 
gality, his neglef of things ſerious and uſeful, his vain 
opinion of his own merit, and his affefation of prefer- 


_ ence and diſtinction e from his mother he inherits his in- 


digence, which makes him a conſtant beggar of favours, 
that importunity with which he begs, his flattery, his 


ſervility, bis fear of being deſpiſed, which is inſeparable 


from him.“ This addition may be made, viz. that Poetry, 
like Love, is a little ſubje to li ndneſs, which makes 
F | 


PREPACE. 


| her miſtake zer way to preferments « 


nd honowrs 3 that 


* 


and, laſtly; that ſhe retains 


0 
2 


However, this is not neceſſity, but choice + were Wiſdom 


a @ dutiful admiration of her father's family, bur dvides 
'  ber'favaurs, and generally lives with her mother's rela- 


pe has ber ſatirical 
bier governeſs, ſpe might have much more of the father 


tan the mother, eſpecially in juch an age as this, which 


fr rws a due paſſion for ber charms, 
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5 Virtatis. 208 | Juv: Sat. x 10. 

ö Mr verſe is e Dorſet! lend your ue Metis 9 
And patronize a Muſe vou cannot ſ eur. 
To poets ſacred is a Dorſet's name, &ö 5 . 
Their wonted paſſport thro' the gates of Fame: 
It bribes the partial reader into praiſe, e nh 

| And throws u glory round the ſnelter'd lays; 
5 The dazzled judgment fewer faults can ſee, on 


And gives applauſe to e, or to me. 
But you decline the miſtreſs we purſue; - : 
Others ure fond of Fame, bat Fame of you. 10 
Inſtructive Satire! true to Virtue's cauſe! 
Thou (ſhining ſupplement of public laws! 
When flatter d crimes of a licentious age Sh 
Reproach our ſilence, and demand our rage; 
When purchas'd follies, from cach diſtant la wes” 6 
Like arts, improve in Britain's ſkæilful hand; 
When the Law ſhews her teeth but dares not b 1 
And South-ſea treaſures are not brought to light; 
When Churchmen Scripture for the Claſſies quit, 
Polite apoſtates from God's grace to wit; 20 
When men gtow great from their revenne ſpent, wh 
And fly ſrem balliſſs into parliament; | 
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When FR ſiriners, to blot{out their Note, 1 | 

Bequeath the Church the leavings of a whore: 

To chafe our ſpleen, when themes like theſe increaſe, 

Shall panegyric reign, and cenſure ceaſe? 26 
Shall poeſy, like law, turn wrong to right, - 

And dedications waſh an Ethlop white? , 

Set-up each ſenſeleſs wretch for Nature's boaſt, - 

On whom praiſe ſhines, as trophies on a poſt 2 30 

Shall fun ral Eloquence her colours ſpread, 

And ſcatter roſes on the wealthy dead 

Shall. authors ſmile on ſuch. illuſtrious 3 

And ſatirize with nothing but their wee 

Why ſlumbers Pope, who leads the 3 8 

Nor hears that virtue which he loves complain ? 36 

Donne, Dorſet, Dryden, Rocheſter, are dead, 

And guilt's chief foe in Addiſon is fled ; 


Congreve, who, crown'd with laurels fairly won, 


Sits ſmiling at the goal while others run, 40 

He will not write; and (more provoking ſtill !) 

Ye Gods | he will not write, and Mævius will. 
Doubly diſtreſs'd, what author ſhall we find a 


Diſerertly daring, and ſeverely kind, 


The courtly Roman's * ſhining path to tread, - 45 
And ſharply ſmile prevailing folly dead? ': - + '// 
Will no ſuperior genius ſnatch the quill, 5 K 
And fave me, on the brink, from writing ill? 


Tho' vain the ſtrife, I'll ſtrive my voice to raiſe, 


What will not men attempt for ſacred praiſe? | 50 


.* Horace, 
8 3 


$a LOVE or TAME; 6 | 


The love of praiſe, towe'er conceal'd ra: 10 
Keigns, more or-leſs, and plows in evry heart: 
The proud, to gain iti toils re ee wa eg 448” 
The modiiſt ſhun it, but t6 make it ſure. T 
O'er globes and ſreptres, now vn thrones it Fell 55 
Now trims the midnight lamp in college cells: 

'Tis Tory, Whig V kr plets piaye, preaches; plows] 
Harangues in ſenatet, fqueaks in maſquerates't © © 
Here to 8. Les humont makes a bold pretence, 
There, bolder, aims at P=—y's eloquence: 60 
It aide the duncer a heel, the writer's head. 
And heaps the plain with mountains of the dead; 
Nor: ends withlifc, but nods in Table plume sss, 
Adorns our hearſey aud flatters ow our tomb. 

What is not proud? the pimp is you to _ 65 
So many like himſelf In higli degree: 7 Big 
The whore is proud her beauties are * dend 
Of peeviſn virtue and the marriage · bed i i 
And the brib'd ve Ed, Hke crown'd dans böse 
To ſlaughter, gloties in his gilded fiorn. 7 

Some go to chutch;, proud humbly to repent,. 
And come back much more guilty than they went: 
Ons way ethey look, another way they ſteer, 
Pray to the gods, but would have mortals bear; 75 
And when their ſins they ſet ſinetrely down, py | 
They'll find that their religion has been one: 

- Dthets with wiſhful eyes on glory look} 5797 
| When they have got their picture tow'rds a book, 
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7” ro or FAME, Bot x 
Or pompous title, like a gaudy ſign, '. +1» 5 


Meant to betray dull ſots to wretclied wine. 380 
If at his title 7 had dropp'd his 3 . Tl 
'T—— might have paſs d for à great ede * T 
But T—— alas! (excuſe him, if eee | 
Is now a ſcribbler, who was once a man. 
Imperious, ſome a claſſic fame demand. 35 
For heaping up, with a laborious hand. gail 
A.-waggon-load of meanings for one word,. w 
While, A's depos'd, and B with pomp reſtor d. 
Some, for renown, on ſcraps of learning 3 0 
And think they grow immortal as they quote. 50 
To patch-work learn'd quotations are ally d; 
Both ſtrive. to make our poverty our pride. . 
On glaſs how witty is a noble peer? 1 7 
Vid ever di mond coſt a man ſo dear? | k 
Pol ite diſeaſes make ſome idiots van, "0 
Which, if unfortunately well; they feign. 5 
Of folly, vice, diſeaſe, men proud we ſee; 


And (ſtran ger ſtill I) of blockheads flattery, 


Whoſe praiſe defames; as if a Cn ; 
By ſpitting on your face to make it clean. 100 
Nor is 't enough all hearts are euerem, } 
Her power is mighty, as her realm is wide. 
What can ſhe not perform? the love of n. Be 
Made bold Alphonſus his Creator blame; get Ho dF 
Empedocles hurl'd down. the burning 3 105 
And (ſtronger Kill!) made Alexander weep :: 


Nay, it holds Delia from à ſecond bed, he 1d 
Tho! her lov'd lord has four half months been dead. 


Thĩs paſſion with a pimple have I ſeen 


Retard a cauſe, and give a judge the ſpleen. 110 
By this inſpir d (O ne er tobe forgot) 
Some lords have learn'd to ſpell, and ſome to knot. 1 
It makes Globoſe a ſpeaker in the Houſe; ;,; 


He hems, and is deliver'd of his mouſ 7 
It makes dear ſelf on well-bred er r N 11 15 | 


And TI the little hero of each tal... 


Sick with the Love of Fame, ene our . 5 


Unpeople court, and leave the ſenate thin??? 
My growing ſubject ſeems but juſt ene 111 


And, chariot-like, I kindle as I run. Ay 015 Nee i 


Aid me, great Homer! with thy epic mn 
To take a catalogue of Britiſn fools. 92 . 0 
Satire! had I thy Dorſet's force divine 
A knave or fool ſhould periſty in each line, #/ 
Tho! for the firſt all Weſtminſter ſhould Head, 0 
And for the laſt all Greſnam intercede. 

Begin. Who firſt the catalogue ſhall grace?” 


To quality belongs the higheſt place. | 
My Lord comes forward; forward let him 3 


Ye Vulgar ! at your peril give him room; F130 


He ſtands for fame on his forefathers feet, 
By heraldry prov'd valiant or diſcreet. 2 
With what a decent pride he throws his eyes 
Above the man by three deſeents leſs wiſe? 


Sl. I bos or rau.. 577 
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; f virtues at his noble hands you. f , 4 nag 
Von bid hien miſe his fathers from the . A Gi 


Men ſhould preſs forward in Fame's glorious: chaſe ; 
| Nobles look backward, 'and-ſo-loſe the ac. 
Let high birtb triumph] what can en ren 
Nathing - but merit in a low eſtate. ol * 
To Virtue's humbleſt ſan let Wa ter n 2 6 
Vice, tho' deſcended from ces: „ ett gl 
Shall wen, like figures; paſs! for high or baſe, 
Slight or important, only by their place)? 
Titles are marks of honeſt men, and wiſe; 145 
The fool or knave that Wears a title lie. 
They that on glorious anceſtors enlarge, 75 
Produce their debt inſtead of their diſcharge. 
| Dorſet | Jet thoſe, who proudly: boaſt their i 
Like thee in worth bereditary ſhine. 1 150 
Vain as falſe-greatneſs is, the Muſe muſt oon 
We want not foals to buy that Briſtol ſtone: . 
Mean ſons bf Earth, who, on a South-ſea a. 
of full ſucceſs, ſwam into wealth and pride, 
Knock with a purſe of gold at Anſtis“ gate, , ' ang 
And beg to be deſcended from the graut. 
When men of infamy to grandeur ſoar, { 
They light a torch to ſhew their ſhame the more. 
Thoſe governments which curb not evils cauſe; | 
And a rich knave's a libel on our laws. 160 
Belus with ſolid glory will be crown'd ; | 
He buys no phantom, no val empty ſound; 
3 f 


: > > 
14 


50 


[60 


and. 1 h 

Sioks neee ine 07 3 
In coſt and e eee he'll outdoe; 165 
| on, . I SAT: «© 
Theft finiſh'4; every tail is paſ t:: 
And full perfectioũ is arriy id at laſt: 1 4 
When, lol my Lord to-ſome ſmall corner runs, 
And leayes ſtate · xooms to ſtiangers and to duns. 10 

The man who builds, and wants wherewith topay, 
Provides neee dg 


In Britain, hat is many à lordly ſ eat 
au a diſcharge in full for an eſt ate??? 


In ſmaller compaſs lies —— 15 1. 
Not donies, but antique ſtatues, are his flame: 
Not F=—t-—n's ſelf more Parian charms has known; 
Nor is good P-—b-«ke'more in love with ſtone. 

The bailiffs come:(rude men, profaneiy bold) 
And bid him turn his Venus into gold. 1 
No, Sirs, he ecries; ll ſooner rot in jails; +: 

* Shall Grecian arts be truck d for Engliſn bail? 2. 
Such heads might make their very buſtos re nen 
His daughter ſtarves; but Cleopatra's ſaſmGG. 

Men, overloaded with a large eſtate˖e/ — 
May fpill their treaſure in a nice conceiit: 
The rich may be polite; but, oh] tis ſad TH: 
To ſay mona re ——— Rs W 2 re mad. 

Will as iche Wetten I * 
157888 1 eee 
2 ur | "i 


—— — ͥ 


S —— nn 
r j —vdÜ— ——— 


74 10 — Su. E. 


By your revenue e eee : line 1 1 
And to your funds and acres join youn ſenſe; ©; 190 
No man is ſblieſs d by accident-or gueſs:; fn! 


True wiſdom is the priee of happiness; | +. 
Yet few without long diſcipline are Gge;: | 2/i; 2:ff 
And our youth only lays ui fights for age. Hut Ba 
But how, my Muſe! cant thdu raſiſt ſolong 197 
The bright temptation of the courtiy throng 
Thy moſt inviting theme the court! aſſurdds 

Much food for ſatire; it abounds in lords. 


What lords are theſo ſaluting with agrin 2 N 
One is juſt out, and one a lateli in- n 


% How comes it, then, to pais;! we ſee prefider::: 1 

On both their brows: an equal ſhare of pride 2 1071 
Pride, that impartial paſſion, teigtiis thre al, 
Attends our glory, non deſerts but fall. 
As in its home it triumphs in high place, 20 


And frowns a haughty exile im difg race. 
Some lords it bids admireitheir wands ſo hire, 
Which bloom, like Aaron's; to their raviſh'@ ſight: 


Some lords. it bids reſign, and turn their wands} ; 
Like Moſes',. into ſerpents in their hands. Zu ao 
Theſe ſink, as divers, for renown, and boaſt, 

With pride inverted, of their honours loſt 2 
But againſt reaſon ſure tis equal ſi nn 


Jo boaſt of merely being out or in. 


What numbers here, thro' odd ambition, ſtrire 
To ſeem the moſt trariſported things alive? 216 
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As e eee 1 "2mm avi 
And all:the fortybats une wife and god. 
Hence aching boſoma:vent acvifage gay ß 
And fiifledigroniviregatin tte ball and play. #40 
Completely Areſſꝶ bh Minitrail * and grimace, a2 
They take their-birth-day fait, and public Lacs: 
Their ſmilesargonlypartiof! what/they wear, 
Put off at night. wih Lady Bs hair: 1995 u 
Wh bodily Tatigus is Half bad? 05 
With anxious carethey-labourito bo glad. 
What ares bess seh into fume advance, A 
Conſcious of merit in tlie eokcomb's.dance?:: :-/ "BL 


[The taxerat parktaſlembly! maſk! and plat * 
s Thoſe d tar deſtyoyers oi che txdious day!! = i 
RY That wheel of fops that fanpter of the Town! . 
Call it direrſion und the pill goes dow nu Wi 
; Fools grin on+fools, and ;Stoicdike, Ps 1. 


Witkoat one figb; the pleafares of a cout: 


a Courts can give nothihꝶ to the wiſe and Ros „ct cid 
. But ſcorn'of pompʒ and lde of ſolitude bn 
a High: ſtatĩons tumult but not bliſs, create 
1 None this the great imhappy' but tlie great: fu nol 
Fools gaze, and enryz 'engy'darts a ſfingg 
ii Which makes à ſwain a5 wretched as ah 240 | 
I lo envy none their pageantry and _ Weg 
4 1 "A none the gilding of their woe. ix bak | 
e: noi bag Ae wor N 10910 22211 | l 
ö rs 9:7 29 A fen tailor. ! Dustnont rr? | 


Gij 


And guiltleſs heart, t6:range the ſylvan ſcenta bu 
No ſplendid poverty, no ſmiling cure 25 


bee eee 
The ſenſetis raviſh d, and the · ſoni is bleſs d: (lt 
On every thorn delightfubwiſdem grows, ride 
In every: rill a ſweet. inſtrictibn favs? . 240 
But ſome, untaught, Oerhear the: wWhiſf ting vill * 
In ſpite of ſacred leiſure blockhrads Mille zo8 H 
Nor ſuoots up Folly to a nobler bloom 26177 
In her oon native'ſoil; the drawing - room. 1200 
Ĩ!ut ſquire is proud to ſea his cunrſtrs ſtraim, 75 
Or well breeth d beagles ſweep along the. plaig . on q 
5 Say, dear Hippolitus 1p gehe „a 
Whoſe erudition is a Chtiſtmas-ta le.. 
Whoſe miſtreſs is ſaluted ha ſmnack, lo 
And friend recei vid with thumps upon the back) 260 
When thy ſteck geld ing nimbly leaps the mound. 
And Ringwood opens on the tainted eee vf! 
ls that thy praiſe? let Ringwood's fame alone 
Juſt Ringrgad: leaves card innimal hiainne, d adh! 
Nor envies when a gypſy you commit. 2865 
And ſbake the clumſy bench 3 vit; i 
When you the dulleſt of dull 0.4" eee 13 
And then aſk pardon for the jeſt you made. 


Tren thouſand fools unſung are (ll in view. 270 


' Give me, indulgent Gods lwithemitid ſerehe,! 3: >2. 


No well bred hate, or fervile grandeur there; Bu 


Here breathe, my Muſe! and then thy taſk 3 


Fewer great + bepgnts fra De rg — 

| | as the wind, -......... 

Cits, who prefer ines to mankind; 

Fewer grave ba 2 bend, 275 5 

And. fewer ſhocks a ſtateſman gives his Giend;” * 7 N 
Is there 4 man of anieternab vei nn, 

Who lulls the Ton in winter with his unis, 

At Bath, in fummer,:chants the reigning laſs, 

And ſweetly: whiſtles as the waters paſs? - 22380 

Is there a tongue, like Deliz's o'er da b ee 43f 

That runs for ages without winding up? 

Is there whom his tenth epic mounts ee 

Such, and ſuch only, might exhauſt my r | 

Nor would theſe heroes of the taſk be glad, 

For who can write ſo faſt as men run'mad'?” 2386 


; 4 % s 5 n a, ** 
r V2 IMS 56 "= 3 17 3 1 
Kol N * 41 4 2 P "eng. 1 " N 7 , I ; - : 


Tho' toil and danger the.bokd/taſk-attend. » 
Heroes and gods make other poems fine, 


Plain ſatire calls for ſenſe in every line 
- 'Fhen to what ſwarms thy faults I aue expoſe? Fin 
All friends to vice and folly are thy os” 1 15 


When ſuch the foe, a war eternal wage, 
Tis moſt ill- nature to repreſs thy rage: 


And if theſe ſtrains ſome nobler Muſe: excite, A 


h LY glory in the verſe I did not write. 


So weak are human kind by Nature . 5 


or to ſuch weakneſs by their vice betray d, 

Almighty Vanity! to thee they owe 

Their zeſt of pleaſure, and their balm of woe. 

Thou, like the ſun, all colours doſt contain, 

| Varying, like rays of light, on drops of rain: 
For ev'ry ſoul finds reaſons to be proud, 


Tho” hifs'd and hooted by the pointing crowd, 


Warm in purſuit of foxes and renown, 
Hippolitus demands the ſylvan crown *; 
But Florio's fame, the product of a ſhower, 
Grows in his garden, an ilkuſtrious flower! 


* This refers to the Firſt Satire. 


. e ay reach thy defi end, 


| 3 
Eb 5 


S — 


Sit. 1 5 tovr or FARE: 
why. teems theiearth?2 why melt this ncttaliiins " 
Why ſhines the ſun? to make Paul Diack “ riſe. 
From morn to night has Florio gazing ſtood 45 
And wonder'd how the gods could be ſo good,: 
What ſhape? what hue? was ever: nymph ſo en A 
He dotes ! he dies! he; too, is rooted __— 10 010 
O ſolid bliſs}. which nothing can deſtroy, Ha 
Except a cat, bird, ſnail; or idle bop. 30 
In Fame's full bloom lies Florio down at night, 
And wakes next day a moſt inglorious wight; {1 4. 
The tulip's dead! See thy fair ſiſter's boys {ft wolf 


O C—! and be kind ere tis too late. | os 1. 


Nor are thoſe enemies I mention d a. od 3s 
Beware, O Floriſt! thy ambition's fall. 
A friend of mine indulg'd this noble tame, [ tak 
A Quaker ſervw'd him, Adam was his e 
To one lov d tulip oft' the maſter went, i 
Hung o'er it; and whole days in rapture Habbo tt 155 


But came, and miſt it one ill-fated houn :: 


He rag'd ! he roar d! What demon cropt my flow's??! 
Serene, quoth Adam, Lo! was cruſn'd by me; 
« Fall'n is the Baal ta which thou bow diſt thy knee... 
But all men want anduſchnent; and. * crime 4g 5 
In ſuch a paradiſe to fool their time? 5 be un 
None; but why proud of this? es aheydoox yi! 4 
We grant they're idle, if they'll aſk n more. 
We ſmjle at floriſts, we deſpiſe their joy, en 15 
And think their. hearts enamour d of a toy; 30 


* The name of a tulir. 


$9 5 Loveior FAKE," | — Bae * 


But are thoſe wiſer Aham be moſt admire: 

Survey with enty, and purſue with fire? 
What's tis who Highs for wrath, or fame, or power? 

Another Florio:doting on a flower; ow bat, 


A ſhort4liv'd flower, and which has often bung 5s 


From ſordid arts as Floris out of dung. 
With what, O Codrus ! is thy fancy ſmit? . 
The flow'r of learning, and the bloom of I 1 
Thy gaudy ſhelves with:crimſon CP glow, Te 
And Epidtetus is a perfect beau. 5 60 
How fit for thee, bound up in celmifon "= wh 
Gilt, and, like them; devoted: to the view? - 
Thy books are furniture. Methinks tis hard 
That ſcience ſhould be purchas'd by the yard,” ff 
And T— n, turn'd: upholſterer, ſend _ 2G 
The gilded leather to fit up thy room. YA 
If not to ſome peculiar end aſſigu d. 
Study's the ſpeciaus trifling of the mind, 1 0 wt 
Or is, at beſt; a ſecondary ain, 
A chaſe for ſport alone, and not Foc game! Wer 
If ſo, ſure they who the mere volume prize, 
But love the thicket where the quarry lies. 15 81 
But found, at length, that it reduc'd his rent: 


His farms were flown; when, lo! a ſale comes oth 15 . 
A choice collection what is to be done? 9 | 


He ſells his laſt, for he the whole will ae gon? 
Bells ev'n his dowd; nay, wants n LY FO 


0 hes "Fl 1 EY 
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80 hightthe eee man RY Seni: ol 
For Romans, Grecks land Orientalb rann 10 
When terms were thrawn; and brought him y the 
Unlearned men of books aſſume; the cafe r | 
As cunuchs are thegbardians/of thei für, . 11:11 31 
Not in his-authors! liveriostalone 57 +0} of 85 
Is Codrus erudite ambition ſhoyn: 5751 Pla 
Editidns various, at high prites bought 111 
Inform the world: what Cadrus would be WN {x 
And to this coſt atiother muſt ſucceed; 53927: Ln. 
To pay a ſage ROHS that the camread; ia 90 
Who titles knows, and indenes has cen, ni 24 
But leaves to ——) what: lies het wen: 
Of pompous books:who ſhuns the proud expenſe, 
And humbly is contented with their ſenſe.. {101 
 0.--4+4: whoſe r 
The promiſe of a long · illuſtrious blood. '!;;C2 
In arts and manners eminently grad, 
The ſtricteſt honour and the neſt taſte! +59 of 
Accept this verſe, if ſatite can agree alt 
With ſo conſummate an humanit. % 100 
By your example would Hilarie niend. '! 
How would it race the talents af my friend , 5 
Who, with the charms of his on gehius ſmit, 10 
Conceives all virtues are compris d in wit b, 25 
But time his fervent. petulence may ae 2 1/07: JQ$ 
For the es 2512 wit * Log 02 d at | 


2 * . 1 $34 34-4 3+ £4» SS er is WS 3324457 4 3 
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it . 
by . 5 ; 


in time een 4 0 Gn 
| Nor make r frallty of an dncelleuee. nE HmO R 10 
He ſpares mor friend nor focy but calls to minde- 


Like Dobmſday, dll che kante all mankind. 110 


Wbat tho)wittickles) tickling is unſa fe, 
It ſtill tis painful while it makes us lang. 
Who, for the poor renown of being ſmart, 
Would leave a ſting within a brothers heart 3 21 
Parts may be prais'd; good: Mature is ador dj 11; 
Then draw pour wit as ſeldom as your ſword ß; 
And never on the weak; or you! appear 
As there nd hero, nn great genius ra k vag 7 
; As in ese the eee whoty! > obs 
Bo wit is by politeneſs ſharpeſt ſet ---- ö 
Their want of edge from eld ena Gems aq 10 
Both pain us raft whin exquiſitely keen, +) (i {rite 
The Fame men giue is for:the-joy they find: 
Dull is the jeſter hem the joke's . e1g T 
Since Marcus, doubtleſs, thinks himſelf a wit, 225 
. To pay my compliment what place -- 07 0 
| His moſt facctious Letters i came to _ 
which my Co PIETY primes f: 177 
_ If that a juſt effence' to Marcus gare, ; v8 
Say, Marcus! which art thong e Aeg 
For all but ſueh wich cautibn l forbore : 
That thou waſt either I neꝰ er knew before: 
I know thee now; both wat thou art and who; 
No maſk ſo good but Marcus muſt ſhine through: : 
Letters ſent to the Author, Ggned Marcus. 


To lumps inanimate a fondueſt take,» = re 55 


To riſe above a-jaſtice of the peace DOD ien on 


Who wins their hearts by knowing black'from white, 


Falſe namts dreivatls; thy tines; their author tell; 243 
Thy:beſt ooncealment uad ban writing well: or #5) 
But thou a brave negledt of fame haſt ſhno wn, 1 
Of others fame, great Genius nnd thy ! 1.4 
Write on unheeded /and this maaini know; ET 
The man who pasdons diſappoints his foe. xy) 
In maliee to proud wits ſome proudly lull 1 
Their peeviſh reaſon, vain ot being dulb 15495 24777 
When ſome home joke has ſtung their ſolemn ſouls;'/7 
In vengeance they determine to be fool ß; 0 5 
Thro' ſpleen that little Nature A Pr Gs 
Quite zealous in the ways pf heavineſs3/ 51s 256 24. 


a 1 


And diſinherit ſons that ate awake 1/7 51104427 
Theſe, when their utmoſt venom they would ſpit ! 
Moſt barbaroufly tell / ysu . He's d it _ 
Poor negroes thus, to ſne their bornirig ſpite" ©: 
To;cacodemons; ſay they 're des liſh whit. © 
- Lampridius, from-:the'bottom of his hreaſt: 
Sighs o'er one child; but triumphs in the reſt / 
How juſt his grief? one cartes in bis hend _— 
A leſs proportion of the father's lead 
And is in danger, without ſpecial: grace, a 


The dunghill-breed-of men n dr mond fbỹjjꝛ 
And feel a paſſion for & grain of corn; 160 
Some ſtupid; plodding, money loving wigbt. 


* 


1 ¹ g all-his ſenſe, St 


Can r „ and pende. 


The booby father! craves!s bonhyrſen; 165 


And by Heav'n's bleſſing thinks him ſelf unddone. 
Wants of all kinds are made to fame d ple ß, 


One learns to liſp, another not tu ſee: k 


; Miſs D=—; tottering; catchesat your hand. 
Was ever thing ſo pretty born to ftind? {+ 170 


Whilſt theſe hat Nature gave ns mg _ 


Others affect what: Nature has deny d; 1 a! 
What Nature has den vd fools will purſug, qt *ord't” 
As apes are ever walking upon twW e 


* Craſſus, a grateful fage; nd _ 71 176 


A 


He hes Ad eres, with eee den air, „ 5354" 
« if; yonder clouds withdraw it will be fair: * 1014 


Then quotes the Stagiritt to prove it true 


And adds, The learn'd delight in ſomething new.“ 


Ist not enough the blockhead: ſcaree can read, 181 


But muſt he wiſely: look, and gravely pleadꝰ 


As far a formaliſt from wiſdom ſits, 92 21 1 n x Wet 


In judging eyes, as libertines from witss. 


Theſe ſubtle wights (ſo blind are mortal men, 185 


Tho' Satire couch them with her keeneſt pen) IN r 
For ever will hang out a ſolemn late, 1 meg an e 


To put off nonſenſe with a better grace 1 þ 


As pedlars with ſome hero's head make N | 
Waſtrious mark here pins are to be ſol. 190 


4 


- 


a 


A man of ſenſe can artifice diſdain, ed 108125 if 
As memof wealth may venture to go plain 


| Which all admire, and I commend, in thee. 


Where Nature's end of language is declin d. 


So hard it proves in grief ſincere to feign! '- 215 


The body's wiſdom! to coneral the nini. 


And be this trothyeternal-ne'er-forgot, 1 195 
Solemnity's;a:cover>for'a ſor. ae 19 1s ba. 
find the fool when I behold the fereen; 5:11 1itt 1114 
For tis the. wile man's intereſt to be ſeen. 28 5X42 

Hence, , that openneſs of heart. 
And juſt diſdain for that poor mimie ut; 400 
Hence (manly praiſe!) that manner, nobly free, 


With generous ſcorn how oft* haſt thou ſurvey d 
Of court and town the noontide maſquerade, 
Where ſwarms of knaves the vizor quite diſgrace, 205 
And hide ſeture behind a naked face? 


And men talk only to conceal the mind: 
Where gen rous hearts the greateſt hazard run, u 
And he who truſts a brother is undone? 215 

Theſe all their care expend on add ate A. 
For wealth and fame; for fame alone the bea. 
Of late at White's was young Florello ſeen, 
How blank his look? how diſcompos'd his mien? 


Sunk were his ſpirits, for his coat was plain. 
Next day his breaſt regain d its wonted peace; 
His health was mended with a ſilyer lac. 1 
Volume III. H 
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Of gentler ſattywithlcombs,: and; fragrtint mils a 
Whether by change; r by ſome god inſpiñ d 
So touch dihiꝭ cura, his: mighty ſoul ns ſirid.· 5 
The well-ſwoly tigs an cu homagt claim, 26 by 
And either ſhoulder has its ſnare of fame; 5 559 
His ſumptuops watchecaſe, tho concealld.itlits,/ 225 
Like a good e ſeienteh ſolid joy: ſupplies. and. 27 
He only thinks himſelf;(fo-far-from vain}. .-::- 
dt. pe in wit in breeding D. Ane... 70 
Whene'et, hy ſeeming chance; deere. 
On mirrors that reflect his Ty tian dye, is i: ao 
With how ſublime a tranſport leaps his heart? 


But Fate ordains that deareſt friends muſt. part. 


m active meaſures, brought from e e { 
And triumphs; conſcious of his learned heels. 
So have I feen;pon ſome bright Rk ax 
A calf of genius, debunair and gay: 
Dance on the bank, as if zulpin d by Fame, ie 
Eond of the pretty fellow in the ſtream; goa of [51 

Moroſe'is funk avith,ſhame-whene'er ſurpris'd . 
In linen clean; orqeruke undiſguis d· 240 
No ſublunary chance his veſtments fear 
Valu'd, like leopards, as their ſpots appear. 
A fam'd ſurtout he wears, which once was Was A 05 
And lis foot ſwims in a capacious ſhoe oe: 
One day his wife (for who.can wives dae. wed 
Levell'd her pal 'rous' needle at his dame; 
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d. ee ber or bann ee 
Bute 1 edu ed tmes wodT | 


And,while/tie fiepr;iſurpels'@thecdailibyrent {4 
Wherewbynditheticzeis abwibecomera doubt, 
« And;gloryzat one entrance; quitt ſhut out 250 


Hle ſcorns'Rlorellb, aud BlorelHo himzgt m., yilt 2! 
This hates theffilthy-creature{crhiatitheprims s 


Thus, in: each other; both theſe:fooksdlefpile} :: 


Their owiideat/febves, with andiſtetning eyes: 


Their methpdꝭ waridus, but alike:their aim 238 


The ſloven and the fopling are the fame 2: [007 A 


Ye Whigs ald2Vories! /thus/it dates vith you, 
When party rage too armiy cou ꝓurſu : 
Then. both elub nonſenſe and impetuous ꝓrid e: 
And folly joins vhm ſont iments divide 1 260 
Jou vent:your ſpleen, as monkeys, Mien they paſs,” 
Scratch at the mimic monkey inthe glafs, 5:11 (cf | 
While both are one; and henceforth be it known, 
Fools of both ſides ſhall ſtand for fools alone. 
gut who art thou?” methinks Florello cries; - 


Okt all thy ſpecies art thou only wiſe?” 266 


Since ſmalleſt things can give bur fins a twitch, 


As eroſſing ſtraws retard a paſſing witch, 


Florello! thou my monitor ſhalt be, 
I'll conjure thus ſome profit out of thee. | 270 

O thou myſelf! abroad our counſels roam, 

And, URS ill huſbands, take no > care at pe - 
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nn  LOVE.OF/PAMBL | nn. 
Thou, 0 7 
And Love of Fame lies throbbing at thy heart; 
And what wiſe means to gain it haſt thou choſe? 233 
Know, Fame and Fortune both are made of proſe. 
Is thy ambition ſwenting for a rhyme;! 2 


Thou unambitibus fnol l at this late time? 
While Ia moment name, a moment's paſt : 


I'm nearer death in this verſe than the laſt: 180 
What then is to be done? be eee u dt 
A fool at forty:is-a' fool indeedzzzzzz. 
And what ſo fobliſh as the chaſeiof Fanio'?; 
How vain the prize? how impotent gur am?; 
For what are men hd graſp at praiſe ſublime, " 
But greats ſtream of time, et bak 
Born and — Hair 25 115 ge 
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15 IN we: 516.4 
T0 beit HON. Mx. Dobixerox. bak. 
Loxe, Dodington! in debt, 1 long have-ſought 
To caſe the burthen of my grateful thunght;:-' 5. 
And now a poet's gratitude you ſee. 4c IN 
Grant him-tworfavours;/and+he'll aſk-forthrees: 
For whoſe the preſent; glory or the gain?! [414 + A 
You give protection, I à worthleſs ſtrain . 
You love and feel the poet's ſacred flame, a! 
And know the baſis of à ſolid fame; hie 
5 Tho! prone to like, yet cautious to commend,. 
You read with all the malice of a friend 10 
Nor favour my attempts that way alone: 
> But more to-raife iny verſe, cohceal eee A 
| An ill-tim'd-modeſty! turn ages o err, 
| When wanted Biitain bright examples more? 
| Her learning, and her genius too, decays, 13 
| And dark and cold-ate her declining days 7 
As if men now were of another caſt rg: 
They meanly ive on alms of ages paſt. 
ö Men ſtill are mem; and they who boldly date, 
F Shall triumph;o'er:theiſons of eold Deſpair 20 
; Or if they fail, they juſtly:Rilltake places 
Of ſuch ho run in dabt ſor theit diſgra : + 
Who borrow. much, then fairly eee 
And damn it with improvements of: e 
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„ eee eee e 
We g ſome new materials, and what's 61d 25 


Ne caſt with care, and in no borraw'd mould: 


Late times the verſe may read, if theſe a 2 
And from ſour critics vindicate the Muſe. 


« Your work is long,” the critics cry. Tis true, 


And lengtbens till, oe 6 8 | oO 


Shorten my labour, if its length you blame; 

For grow but wiſe, you rob me of mygame 

As hunted hags, who, while the dogs 8 7 26 1 
Like the bold bird upon the banks of Nile, 35 

That picks the teeth of the dire crocodile, 

Will I enjoy (dread feaſt!) the critie's rage, 

And with the fell deſtroyer feed my page: 

For what ambitious fools are more to blame, 


Than thoſe-who thunder in the eritic's name ? > a 40 


Good authors damn d have their revenge in agg 
To ſce what wretches gain the praiſe ee mils. - we! 
Balbutius, muffled in his ſable cloak, - 11 
Like an old Druid from his hollow oak, 4 N furs 
As ravens hotel: - «gin; vi yon 
© Ten thouſand worlds for the three unities!” 
Ye Doctors ſage! who thro! Parnaſſus teach, 
Or quit the tub, or practiſe hat you preaccn. 
One judges as the weather dictates; right 
Another judges by a ſurer gage, um worn! TW. 


An author's principles or parenta gsgq an 


5 
N * 
9 * 


Kat. II. dern . on 


Since — inceſtors in Flanders: fell, 12 ad * 
The dan. doubelels,: ys bel written: . wo og T 


- Another-judges,:for abs me 2 n 


Some judge, their knack of judging wrong * n 
Some judge; becauſe it is too ſoon to ſleep. 
Thus all will judge, and with one ſingle hw. | 
To gain theanſelves, not give the moins; Amma . 
Halt as res vod, ud adde pan for wiſe, x5 4 0 | 
Critics on verſe, as ſquibs on triumphs wait, 
Proclaim the glory, and augment the ſtate: wi 
Hot, envious, noiſy, proud, the ſcribbling fry 65 
Burn, hiſs, and bounce, waſte paper, ſtink, and die. 
Rail on, my Friends what more my verſe can crown 
Than Compton's ſmile, and your obliging frown ?: | 
Not all on books their criticiſm __— nn 


The genius of a diſh ſome juſtly taſte, i 22119H 
And cat their way to fame. With anxious thought 


The ſalmon is refus d, the turhot druckt. 114 6821 
Impatient Art rebuke the ſun's flaps” e os [ 


Their E abi one ed combine - 7 


The buſineſt of their lives; that is to dine 
Half of their precious day they give the bend, £ b.. 
And to a kind digeſtion ſpare the reſt. 7 0 
Apicius, here, the taſter of the Toun, 5 
Feeds twice a-· weck to Kale waar renoun. 30 


* 155 — d IIK 


Theſe worthieres CORONA + 

The facred annals of their hills of fare: 

In thoſe choice books their panegyrics rend. 

And ſcorn the ereatures that for — thee 1 

If man by feeding well commences great, 83 

Much more the worm, to whom We ee 855 

To glory ſome advance a lying claim, 

_- Thieves of renown; and pilferers of fame: 
Their front ſupplies, what their ambition . 


Cottil is apt to wink upon a peeerrrre 0 
When turn'd away, with a:familiar hers. | 
And H—y's eyes, unmercifully keen, 20H 
Have murder'd: fops, by whom ſhe .ne'er . de. 
Niger adopts ſtray libels, wiſely prone 45 55 
To covet. ſhame ſtill greater than his owns. ue nat 
Bathyllus, in the winter of threeſcore, 10 
Belies his innocence; and keeps a 8 25 in rg ad 7 
Abſence of mind Brabantio-turns to fame, ::> 
Learns to miſtake, nor knows his brothers e 100 
Has words and thoughts in nice diſotder let 

And takes a memorandum i to forget. 
Thus vain, not knowtng what adorns or blots, 


But whence for praiſe can ſueh an ardour riſe, 


They know a thouſand-lotds behind their backs. 5 


Mien forge the patents that ereate them ſot s. 
As love of pleaſure into paln betrays, 105 
So molt grow infamous thro' love of praiſe... ©: 7. 
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Contempt goes fun, and all men khſttaralti-266 
Nor carevenifatire'blime them for; tis true, 


They have moſt unple cauſe for/whgt they do. 


O fruit fab nritain ! doubt leſt thou waſt meant 
A nurſe of:fools to ſtock thotootinent 72 e (1s 
Tho' Phebus and the'Nine for cer mƷÜ ͥ ,., 177 
Rank folly-underdeath the ſeythe will grow. ah | 
The plenteous harveſt! ball me forward fill, 6 2 
Till I ſurpaſs in length my lawyer's bil, 
A Welch'gcſcent;;whith wellpu bee an. 
Ot, longer till} a Dutchman's epigrams * '- 1 50 
When, cloy' din fury I throw dow ra, 
Intcomes i Eoxcromby and L write again. iN 
See Tityrus; with 'merriment poſſeſt, r 
Is burſt with laughter ere he hears the <a; 1 
What nee He ſtay? eee ee eee eee 0 
His teeth will he no whiter than before: - of hy 
Is there of theſe, ye Hair! ſo great a 3 43 
That you r * 
Some, vain of paintings, bid the world admire; 
Of houſes foie 5: nay; houſes/that they hire: 130 
Some (perfect wiſdom !) ofa beauteodevife, ©! // 
And boaſt;like-Cordeliers; a feourge' for life. 
Sometimes, thro" pride, the dern change their att; - 
My lord has vapours, and my lady ſwears; - 
Then, ſtranger ſtill! on turning of the wind, Re 
My lord wears bretches, and my lady's kind. 
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« But, oh! 
That he wants algetirazhe:milſt cf; no! 
gut not a ſoul to:give dur arms ſuoteſs, 150 

* Ah! that's an hit indeed,” Vineennaicrie ß; 
gut who in heat uf blood was ever wiſe / flu 
lown ' twas wrong, ben thouſands call ene back; | 
„To make thafihopeleb; ill-advis'd,/attack3:-2 +: 
All ay twas madneſs, nor dare I deny io 512: IN 
4 Sure never fool ſo well deſervd to die: 


— 


To ſhew che 2 and infamy of pride - 391 


J By all tis füllom d; anti:by:all denyd. 1g mo tony 
What numbers are there which at inte purſue 
Praiſe, and the glory tb dᷣontemn it too? ett 140 
Vincenna knowes:ſclfqraiſe hetrays tu ſhame, 
And therefore lays a ſtratagem for fim; on a & 


; 1 60 


Makes his approach im Modeſty's diſguiſeg 


To win applauſe; ani takes it by ſurpriſe.. 
To err. Hays he bin ſmall things, is my fate. 
You know your a ,L ée exact in grrat. 1 146 


My ſtyle,? ſays eg: is rudei and full ef faults,” 
what:ſenfe ! what energy een 210 


Could this deceive in dthers, to be free, 


It ne' er; Vindenna . could deceive in thee, 51 20 


Whoſe conduct is a cutnment to thy. ta gue, 
So clear, the dulleſt cannot take thoe wrong: — 
Thou on one ſlee ve wilt thy revenue wear, 
And haunt the court, without a proſpect there. 
Are theſe expedients for renown i confeſs 


Thuy little ſelf, that I may: ſcora the leſt. % bro! 


And 
Wit! 
And 
Enoi 
And 
Alre; 
Ther 
'Tis 1 
But o 
From 
They 
The n 
'Tis i 
If Me 
To br 
[ or 
(Than 
Of ey”; 
Philan 
The pr 
The m 
But, ſe 
Ambit 


99 
Be 855 Vinceimas aue ol 165 | 
Our fortunes there nor tliou, not I, ſhall make. ot 

Ev'n men of merit, ere their point they gain, 
In hardy ſervice make a longreampaign.z* oy A 
Moſt mavfullj:-beflege Thsir gamen in Ste fn nta; 
And oft' repuls d, as oft} attack tlie great 170 
With painful art, and applicatihn warm 1-1) 7 
And take; at laſt, ſome lixtle place hy ſtorm, 1 20> 
Enough to keep two ſhoes pint noo [1-46 


HE 
And ſtarre upon diſcreetly in Sheer -lane. ee) dae 


Already this thy fortune can aſſord. . 
Then ſtarve without the favour o my rn 
Tis true great fortunes ſome bn wen conſe, 
But often, ev n in doing right, they err: of 
From caprice, not from choice, their favours: comes 
They give, but think it-tail to-know:to- whom: 180 
The man that's neareſt, yawning; they adrance: 
Tis inhumanity to bleſs by chance. 
If Merit ſues, and Greatneſs is ſo loth - 
To break its downy: trance, I pity both. b 1 
[ grant at court Philander, eee 138 50 
(Thanks ta his lovely wife) finds friends indeed: 
Of ev'ry charm and virtue ſne's paſſeſs dl? * 
Philander! thou art exquiſitely bleſs dl)! 
The publie envy! Now, then, tig alloẽ-w d 
The man is found who, may be juſtly proud. 190 
But, ſee! how Gckly:is Ambition's taſte .. 
Ambition feeds:on'traſh; and loaths a feaſti: 


* 


donn o Pane; . 


Pak lo! ese ebe sh ative 99 
In ſeeret lovei hit uiſeut keeps er Hj,⅛Aun : 17 
Some nymphsetixegutation, others buy, -4 
/ ad love a marxit here the rates rum hij. 
| Halian muſicis ſ wet) hecauſe tis dim nn: fie: 
Their vanity is tiekled. not their aD: 
Their taſtes would leſſen if the prices fell, 
And Shakeſpeare*s wrttehed ſtuſf do quite as well: 
Away the diſiaehaùted fair would thrangy ©: 20 
And own that Engliſi is their mother tongue. Ba 
To ſhew how much dur northern taſtes rene, 
imported nympbs our peereſſes oatthine: 2 F 
While tradeſmen ſtarve, theſe Philomels are 827 | 
For gen'rous lords had rather give than pay. 5 Br 
Behold the maſquerade's fantaſtic ſerne! f O1 
The lepiſlaturejoin'd with Drury-lane $06: ovig. ze # J Tl 
When Britain calls, th* embroider' d patriots rx run, 
And ſerve their coontry-—if the dance is donc. 210 In 
« Are we not then allowed to be polite?” a W 
Yes, doubtleſs; but firſt ſet your notioris e. | WI 
Worth of politepeſs is the needful ground wn; T. 
Where that is wanting, this can ne er be na. Fiz 
Triflers not een in trifles can 1 KEE 4 FT 7 
is ſolid bodies only poliſh well. F 1 b Wi 
Great, choſen Prophet for theſe latter . Let 
"Fo: turn a willing world from righteous ways! Lik 
Well, Hr, doſt thou thy maſter ſerve; We Hoy 
ns has he ſeen his ſervant ſhould ot. ſtar p 
5 145 4 
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Sar HE. 


That folema rite vf midnight maſquerades ! nom /\ 


But what thy hand has planted fill prevail,» T9712 


What wonder opens on th expecting curthꝰ 240 


To write a ſatire which gave none oſſence? 


— 116 v4 * 


Thou ecthitonylnitng watt IT GE aver bak 
In various forms of worſhip/feeh him prais A no if 
Gaudy devotion like aRodmnan; frown, a ot 1 
And ſung ſweet anthems in a tongue unknown Hot. 
Inferior off rings toithy:god of vice % 4, 
Are duly paid, in fiddles; cards, and dice: 2 
Thy factifice ſupreme an hundred maidt k ie 


If maids the quite enhauſted Ton dene, HH 
An hundred head of cuekolds may: ſuſſiot. o E 230 
Thou ſmilꝰ ſt, well pleatd with the converted e 
To ſee the fifty churehes at a flagd.s iz opus e 

And that thy mi y never fail, 


Of minor prophets, a ſuccefion ſu tea a | 
The propagation; of thiy zeabſecure.:i #2; >; (16! [177 7 

See Commons, Peers; and Miniſters of State 
In ſolemn council met, and deep debate! 205m n 
What godlike entetpriſe is taking birtb ?: 


Tis done!] with loud applauſe the council riogs ! 
Fix d is the en meme n 
Wilt none offend e l a praile to pleaſo: 
Let others flatter'toibe flatter d, thou --- ee . 
Like eee, Bom 1 
How terrible it were to common ſenſe 


Volume III. 1 


A Ante 3 r 


If men diſlike: them, do they cenſure me? eg 
The fool and knave tis glorious to oſſend. 
And godlike an attempt the world to mend b 
be world, where lueky throws te blockheads fall, 
' Knaves know the game, and honeſt men paylall. 
How hard for real worthito gain its price? 255 
A man ſhall make his fortune in a trie, 
If bleſs d with pliant, Me hut lender, ſenſe, 
Feign'd modeſty; and renl ĩimpuden ce, 
A fupplekvee; ſmooth! tongue, an cafy grace, 
A curſe within, a fmile upon: his faces. 22860 
A beauteous ſiſter, on convenient wife. 
Are prizes in the lotteryoftfogi bow 21 
Genius and virtue they il fandefeat, t. 
And lodge you in e eee To eng 211 
To merit is but to provides a pa, "965 
From men's refuſing what you ought-to ur, al 
May, Dodington!-this:maxim fail in you, 


Whom my preſagiag thoughts already vien 


By Walpole 's conduct fir'd, and friendihip grac'd, | 


Still higher-in{your prince's-favour-plac'd; | - 2% 


And lending. here, thoſe awful counrils aid, 


Whieh you, abroad, with ſuch ſucceſs obey d: 


Bear this from one who holds your eee . e 
W hat moſt we nn eaſe we uren near. 27 


108% nebel, en l 


U Satire Third. drr . 


x 41 
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. III. 4 & n 1 8 N wy K. 
- $113 10 bie: 1 1 N 5 Ark or 
ro TWB/RIGHT)HON( SIK)SPENGER cor TNT 
Rod oſome fair tree tl ambitious voudbine gro 
And breathes / her ſwrets on: the ſupporting bôughs 1. 
So ſweet the verſe, thꝰ ambitious verſe, ſſonld be 
(o! pardon mine) that hopeb ſapport fromitheeys© 
Thee, Compton born er ſenates to preſide?; 3 
Their dignity to raiſe, their councils guide: 
Deep to diſecrn, and widely to ſur ve, 100 T. 
And kingdoms' fates; without ambition, weigh; 
Of diſtant virtues nice exttemes to blend, 
i The crown's aſſerterꝭ an the people's frieud : 10 
0 Nor doſt thou ſeorn amid ſublimer views, „ 
Y To liſten to the labburs of the:Moufe; ''! © , 55116 75. 
} Thuy ſmiles protect her) while! thy talents fire: 
5 And 'tis but half thy glory to inſp ire. Lib. 
5 Ve dlat a publie fame, ſojuſtly won, 15 
* The jealous Chremes is / with ſpleen undone p; 
3 Chremes, for airy penſioni of renowmn,m 1014 
0 Devotes his ſervicel tonthe ſtate and croẽw imm 
All ſchemes he knows, find; knowing, all ĩimprords; 
4 But patriats 'differ;-ſbme: may ſnhed their blood; -/ 
4 He drinks his eoſſer, ſor the public good $i bak 
51 Confults the ſaered ſteam, and there foreſcese 
7 What ſtorms ob ſunhine Fro ndener derts: * 
Ii ij N 


3 * 7 - * 


_x00 | Ls _Love or rake. ow 


- Kbowr for each Bü heiweath 8 
Tm aligns R J 
7" You ſmile, and thin thik Hate nta void of ae H 
Why: may nor time his ſecret worth produce? © * A 
Since apes enn roaſt the choitr Caſtanian nut L 
＋ 

V 

1 


Since ſterds uf genius arerexpert at put, 30 
Sine half the ſenate Nat Content can ſa, 
Geeſe;natians ſave, and: puppies plots betray. 
2 What makes him model geahms und counſel kings? * 
An incapacity for ſmaller things. H. 
Poor Chremes can t conduct his own eſtate, 35 Bi 
And thence has undertaken Europe's fate. 8a 
SGehenno ſeaves the realm to Chremes ſhill, Of 
And boldly claims z-provirice higher ſtill: * TS TO TI 
10 raiſe a name, the ambitious boy:has got, 78 
At once, a Bible and a ſtbulder-knot: 5 1 4 
Deep ip the ſecret, he looks thro? the whole, FE 
And pities the dull rogue that faves his ſoul? 
To talk with re reite yu muſt take good heed, 
Nor ſhocehis tender lraſtm with the creed #1. 
Howe er well hred; in public he complies, 43 
Obliging friends alone with" blaſphemies. arc} antO es L 
' ; Peeragetispoiſon-gobeſtates are be 
For this diſeaſe; poot᷑ rogtcs/run ſeldom mad. you ; 
Have not attainders brought unhopꝰ d relief, 
And falling ſtocks quite eu d an unbe lief? 5 
While Weener dne, neee e, 
But thunder marx ſmali beer und weak diſcourſe. 
| 6 1 
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* 3 N XP 1 ®. 
the weather _ en 


Juſt as their eee low.” # brit 


Health chiefly keeps an Athieſt in the . N 
A fever argues better than à Clarke: 84 a 4 
Let but the logie in his pi ay; dp ot avitivrc bt 
The Grecian he'll renounce, and learn to wk & 5 
While Co—— mourns, with an unfeigned zeal, «uy 
Th' apoſtate youth who reaſon'd once fo well. 
who makes ſo merry with the OY fs 
He almoſt thinks he diſbelieves indeed; Ae 
But only thinks ſo: to give both ther du, | 
Satan and he believe and tremble-'too. e 236 
Of ſome for glory ſuch the boundleſs rage, HY 
That they re the blackeſt ſcandal of their age. 
Nartiſſus the Tartarian elub diſclaims; 1 1 
Nay, a Free-maſon with ſome terror names; 1 . 
Omits no duty; nor can Envy ſay . | $358 
He miſs'd, theſe many years, the Ann or play: 70 
He makes no noiſe in parliament, tis true 
But pays his debts, and viſit, when tis due: * 
His character and gloves are ever ele, 50 


And then he can outbow the bowing ane 5 


A ſmile eternal on his lip he wears ns 

Which equally the wiſe ae me 

In gay fatigues, this moſt nen r 

Patient of idleneſs beyond belief, 1 nf # 

Moſt charitably lends the Town bis fac, 42 * 

For ornament in ev'ry public place: 20 
1 15 


* 


As ſure as 5 pods he 1 A white dog 
And i is the furniture of drawing · rooms: off? 1 


When Ombre calls, his hand and heart ave fem 
And, join'd to two, hie eee mn 


Narciſſus is the glory of His racc% ,d, 5 
For whe does nothing a grace? 0 


To deck my liſt by Nature were . 
Such ſnining expletives af human kind, 3 
Wha want, while thro' blank life they aus lng 


Senſe to be right, and paſſion to be ep 


To counterpoiſe this hero of the mode, 
Some for renoun are ſingular and odds. 


_ What other men diſlike is ſure to pleaſe, 
Of all mankind, theſr dear antipodes 


Thro? pride, not maliee, they run counter ſtill, * 5 
And birth- days are their days of ene 8 TIN 


 Arb—t is a fool, and Fa ſage, 


&—ly will fright you, E engage 
By Nature ſtteams run backward, ae SL 
Stones mount, and 8. is the worſt of ea l 
They take their reſt by day and wake by night, x08 
And bluſn if you ſurpriſe them in gy: Ba K 
If they by chance blurt outq ere well aware, 


A ſwan is white, or Oy is fair; .. 


Nothing exceeds in tidicule no doubt, 1 
A fool in faſhion, —— bt 0 $147 
His paſſion for abſurdity's ſo ſtrong, 

He cannot den a rival in the wrong. 


* 


Tho! EUR eee e e b 
In wearing others ſollies than your 8. 10 
If what is out of faſhion moſt you pringec, 
Methinks you ſhould: endeavour to be vile (4 EL 
But what in oddneſs can be more ſublime” ©: + 
Than 8, the fotemoſt toyman ofhistime? 0 
His nice ambition lies in curious fancie, "Og. 
His daughter's portion a rich ſhell enbavees, - 

And Aſhmole's baby-houſe is, in his den 4 2 0007 
Britannia's golden mine, a rich Peru! - i 6 


How his eyes languiſh how diane us 


That painted coat which Joſeph never wore aſs 120 
He ſhews, on holidays, a ſacred pin 3 
That touch'd tbe:ruff that touch d Gn Bete Aids 
Since that great dearth our chronicles deplore, 
s Since thei great; plague that ſwept as many more, - 
te Was ever. year unbleſt d as this? hell e © _ 
te It has not brought us one new butterfly!”? ? 1 
In times that ſuſſer ſuch-learn'd men as theſe, 
Vnhobap I——y.! how eame you to _ In 069k 
Not gaudy butterflies are Lico's game, * 


But in eſſect bie chaſe is much the ſum e: 230 


Warm in purſuit, he leves-all the great, 

Stanch to the foot of title aud eſtate? N N Nam e T1 
Or Lico or their ſhadows:lagibehindy' 4 ic! 5h 
He ſets them ſure, here er their loraſhips run, 155 
Cloſe at their elbows, as a erding dus. $- Hes 


— Ss 
L  - 
Sr" "254 - 
& 4 VT, 


mn 


22 


2 — AJE? 
prone ru En 


gf 3a ar on 


ä 
ET; 


. AT by - 41h 2 : bh 3 
— 5 1 ni ecahg is. 26 
POR — 


3 — - 
he ws > - FR 
”. 4-4 7* 55 ieee 8 l 
— — career tes I N 
FRY 3 EAR > 2 1 


1 
1 
LY 
1 
"oy | 

7 . 
1 
1 
N 

[5 


ne RE EEE . ,. - 
— — — 5 


4 


\ 


: 2 
"1 
* 


1 Y LOVE orf · TO Nu. Iv. 


neee et T | 
And fame was, like a fever; to he caught 2 


But after ſeven years danee from plate to ee 
The Dane#iis more familiar with his Grace ' 40 


W beatrutch. PEN rotten bc e; e 


For © ever er whiſp'ring ſeerets; e e n 1 


For months before; by trumpets, thro the Town? 


Whoꝰ d be a glaſs, with flattering rn — 14144 
Still to reflect the temper of his faces)? 


Or happy pin to ſtick upon his: fleeve, 1 r aaa BY 


When my lord's gracious, and vouchſafes it leave? | 


Or cuſhion, when his heavineſs ſhall pleaſe - Ir 
To loll or thump it for his better caſtt 150 
Or a vile butt, for noon or night beſpoke g e 
When the peer raſhly ſwears he. Il club ani = 
Who'd ſhake with laughter, tho? he could not find 
His lordſhip's jeſt, or, if his noſe hroke wind 
For bleſſings to the gods: profoundly: bow, l 55 
With terms like theſe how mean the tribe that cloſe ? 
Scarce meaner they who terms like theſe impoſe. 
But what's the tribe moſt likely to comply? 
The men of ink; or ancient author, lie; 2760 


The writing tribe, who ſhameleſs auctions e r 


Of e by inch of cundle to be ſol zz 
of A Daniſli dog te Die Arg, mY 25 A 


L % 
A EE BY 2 . 9 4 7 * þ 75 : 
t 1 * * 3 EY 1 4 3 25 2 - FF * * 39 Li OE * 4 7 — 


All mop they flatter/but/themſlves the moſt, 
With deathleſs fame their everlaſting boaſt: 4. 
For Fame no cully makes ſomuch herjeſt} 1165 
= hor old conſtant fpark, the bard profeſi d. x 
% B—le ſhines in council; t in the fight, 


6 P—1-+mn's: magnificenty But I can write; ety 


% And:what to my great ſoul like nn LV 
Till ſome god-whiſpersiin-biz:tingliog car; 17 
That ſamꝭꝰs unwhojeſome taken without meat 
And life is beſt ſuſtainꝰd by hat is ate e: 
Gromn lean and wiſe, he curſes what he writ , 
Ang: wiſhes all his wants were in his wit. Sohn Ai 
Ah! achat avails it, hen his dinner's loſt, 15 
That his triumphant name adorns a poſt?? 
Or:that his ſhining page (provoking Fate): 
Defends ſirloins, hich ſons of Dulneſb eat - 
What foe to verſe without compaſſion hearss, 
What cruel proſe-man' can reſtain from tears, 180 
When the poor Muſe, for leſt than half a crown, 
A proſtitute on every bulk in TowW nm,, ar 
With other \ | be; the nov in prin” © 


Clubs credit. for Genevarim the Mine? 

Ye Bards!'why will you firig, the wolufpire' : 105 
Ye Bards } why will you ſtarvb to be amd? 99 
Defunct by Phœbus laws; beyond vedreſ, 1 
Why: will your ſpectres haunt the frighted 3 24 
Bad metre, that excreſeenee of the head 
Like hair, will ſpront'althothe. poet's trad. 790 
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A ——— RR 8 „Ee <q 7 
barren labeo; thetrue mumper's faſhion un 4 


Expoſes horrow jd hrats to niovg compaſſion,” 17! - /, 
Tha ſigh myſelf, vile. batds I: diſcom mend; 195 


Nay mote, tho gent lo Damon is my friend; |—-7 * 
Is thewaferime td write f ug If talent rurb & * 
| Praclaim the god, 'the-crlinsiis to/fobbear mn f. 
For ſome;:tho* ſew, there/are large minded men, 
Who watch vnſeen tha dabdurs of the pen ji 511 200 
Who kyawithe Muſe'a worth tant tlierefore court, 
Their deeds her theme p their bounty: her ſupport:; 
Wo ſerxes al di che laat. pretenes to wit, 
My ſole exciſe; alas !cfor ini ritt. 
8 e true wit is ſtudious to xeſſore, A id 164 205 
And Dt: (niiles, if Phazbus ſmilld before; 1 
P. ke in years the long- lov'd arts admires, 
And Henrietta like a. Muſe inſpires) -. 


But, ahl not inſpirs tion can obtain 


That fame which poets languiſh for in Ane en 
How mad their aim who thirſt for glory, ſtrive 


To graſp what no man can poſſeſs alive? 
Fame's a rexerſion in which men take place 

(O late reverſion ) at their dyn deceaſe! / 
This truth fagaeious Piatot kubws ſo well. 21 5 


He ſtarves his:quthors/ that thrir works may fell. 


That Raga ene dene, e age en bi 


Tbat wealth! is fame, another clan reply, 


arr 


__LovBioF Fans / 


Who » kd arts hath oh in rag, 17 
And ſwell, in juſt proportion to their hags- ο 
Nor only the low - born, deformꝭd, and oldꝰ.7 i 
Think glory nothing but th- beams of gold; >>: 2. 
The firſt young lord hach in the Mall you meet, 

Shall match the verieſt huiiks in Lombard ſtrecti . 
From reſeu d candles ends who rais de ſum, 5225! 
And ſtarves tò join a peni to a p lun: 
A heardleſs miſer! ' tis mene 10 584 a 


To former times, a ſehndab all dur ow u. nay Hui 


Of ardent lovers the tine modern ne 263 S190 
Will mortgage: Celia to:redeem:their land: _ 230 
For love young, noble, rich, Caſtalio dies: 77 bl 
Name but the fair, love ſwells into his Weabouota 100 
Divine Monimia, thy fond frars lay dawn; 
No rival can prevail, but half a crow. 

He glories to late times to be convey'd, 235 
Not for the poor he has reliev'd, but made: | 
Not ſuch ambition his great fathers fir d, | 
When Harry conquer'd, and half France expir d: 
He'd be a ſlave, a pimp, a dog, for gain; | 
Nay, a dull ſheriff for his golden chain. 240 

* Who'd be a ſlave?” the gallant colonel cries, 
While love of glory ſparkles from his eyes: 
To deathleſs fame he loudly pleads his right. 
Juſt is his title, for he will not fight. 
All ſoldiers valour, all divines have grace, 245 
As maids of honour beauty,—by their place: 


| His lofty ede o'er the hills of lain, ber 
He gives the foes he ſlem, ut each vain word, 
A ſweet revenge, and half abſolves his ſword. 450 
Of boaſting more than of à homb afraid. 
A ſoldier ſhould be modeſt as a mad. 
Fame is a bubble the reſer vd enjoy; bs ei ne 6 a 
Who ſtrive to graſp it, as they touch, deſtroy: 

Tis the world's debt to deeds of high degree, 255 

But if you pay yourſelf the world is free. = 
Were there no tongue to ſpeak them but his own, N. 
Auguſtus' deeds in arms had ne'er been known; Sof 
Auguſtus” deeds, if that ambiguous name 2201 100 l But 
Confounds my reader, and miſguides his aim, 260 Th: 
Such is the prince's worth of whom I-ſpeak,' | + Att 
'The Roman _— not NINE an Is inen Con 
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O faireſt of creation?! laft find beſt © 
of an God's works ! creature in whom excell'd ER 
Whatever can to ſight or thought „%%% PIR 9 Ts.” 
Holy, divine, good, nnn CCCGGGW LAI TOTY 
N . eee. 42 NE, 2 4 22 8 46 XZ 25725 ' MILTON. 


Naw 9 ee ee bat ct Eu 


But there, indeed, it deals in nicer things 
Than routing armies and dethroning kings. 
Attend, and you diſcern, it in the far: 55 
Conduct a finger, or reclaim a hair. 
or roll the lueid orbit of an actin Sail tons) 
Or in full joy elaborate a ſigh. Laſt od Fig 
The ſex we honour, tho' hal faults we 3 
Nay, thank their faults for ſuch a fruitful theme; 10 


A theme fair doubly kind e lf} went 03 


Since ſatiring thoſe is praiſing tee 


Who wouldſt not bear, too —_ rein, i aut 


A panegyric of a groſſer kind. n w48 
Britannia's daughters, much n more fair Wa. nice, „ 15 
Too fond of admiration, loſe their price: 
Worn in the public eye, give cheap delight; 
To throngs, and tarniſh to the ſated ſight :: 
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As ert and beautedus as the 8 Bind 
Fhro every fign of vanity they runn: 20 


Aſſemblies, parks, coarſe feaſts in city-halls, 
Lectures and trials, plays, committees, balls; 
Wells, bedlams, executions, Smithfield-ſcenes, 
And fortune-tellers' caves and ljons' den 
Taverns, Exchanges, Bridewells, drawing-rooms, 25 
Inſtalments, pillories, coronations, tombs, 
Tumblers and funeral, puppetſhows, reviews, -- 
Sales, races, rabates, (and, ſtill — pews: FD 
Clarinda's boſom burns, hut burns for fame, 
And love lies vanquiſh'd in a nobler flame; 30 
Warm gleams of hope ſne now diſpenſes, then, 
Like April ſuns, dives into clouds agen: 
With all her luſtre now her lover warms, 
Then, out of oſtentation, hides her charms. 
"Tis next her pleaſure ſweetly to complain, 35 
And to be taken with a ſudden pam; 
Then ſhe ſtarts up, all ecſtaſy and dlifs, | [1 
And is, ſweet ſoul! juſt as fincere in this ?: 
O how ſhe rolls her charming eyes in ſpight! 
And looks delightfully. with all her micht! 
But, like our heroes, much more brave than be 
She conquers for the triumph, not the prize. 
Zara reſembles tna crown'd with ſhows, 
Without ſhe freezes, and within ſhe glows : 


Twice ere the ſun deſcends; with zeal inſpir d, 4s | 


From the vain converſe of the world retir'd, 


a . V. rovs or FAME; 2n 


She reads the pſalms and chapters for the dy, zf 
25 In ——- Cleopatra; or tho laſt new play.” 1 
Thus gloomy! Zara, with a ſolemn grace, M 
Deceives mankind, and: hides behind her face, - 50 
Nor far beneath her in renoun is ſnfur e 
| Who, thro' good - breeding, is ill company 
25 Whoſe manners vill not let her larum cenſe. 
Who thinks you are unhappy when at peace; 
To find you news who racks her ſubtle head,. 55 
And vows that her great-grandfather is dead. 
| —— e * 
30 But tis a taſk indeed to learn to herr: 
5 In that the (kill-of converſation lies; + | 
That ſhews or makes you both polite ebene 60 | 
_ Xagtippe eries, Let nymphs who neee can a 
* Be loſt in ſilenee, and roſign the day; F 
And let the guilty. wife her guilt wv : 
«© By tame behaviour and a ſoft address. 
Thra' virtue ſhe refuſes to-comply 65 
With all the dictates of humanity; 2 f 
Thro* wiſdom the refuſes to ſubmit 
To Wiſdom's rules, and raves to prove her en; 
Then, her unablemiſh'd honour to main tan,, 
Rejects her huſband's kindneſs with ace, 70 
But if, by chance, an ill- adapted word + 7 
| Drops from the lip of her unwary lord, 
45 Her darling china, in a whirlwind _ Loot in ant? 
| Juſt intimates the lady's diſcontenn. 
x Ki ij 
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Wine may indcetienetteithe meekeſt danie; 92 Ou 
But keen Xantippe, ſcorning borrow'd e 1 Bet 
Can vent her thunders, and her eee No! 
O'er cooling gruel, and compoſing tee ͤ But 
| Nor reſts by night, but, more ſincere hs nice, At 
She ſhakes the curtains with her kind advice: 80 An 
Doubly, like Echo, found is her delight. F 
And the laſt word is her eternal right. Pea, 
Is't not enough plagues, wars, and famines, riſe Viet 
To laſh our crimes, but muſt our wives be wiſe? 
Famine; plague, war, and an unnumber'd throng 55 T 
Of guilt-avenging ills, to man belong. Man 
What black, what ceaſeleſs, cares walks our ſtate? In w 
What ſtrokes we feel from Fancy and from e . Ther 
If Fate forbears vs, Fancy ſtrikes the 3 108 Whil 
We make misfortune ; ſuicides in wo. EY Nor 
Superfluous aid! unneceſfary ſkill?!k Some 
Is Nature backward to torment: or Kill? rent? 0 | And 
How oft? the noon, how oft' the midnight bell, Come 
(That iron tongue of Death!) with enn knell, And 
On Folly's errands as we vainly roam,” 95 Mo 
Knockeatonrbearts;and findbourthoughtsfrcthowe? Who 
Men drop ſo faſt, ere life*s mid ſtage we tread, And: 
Few know ſo many friends alive as dead With 
Vet, as immortal, in our up-hill chaſe wk 3 Grace! 
We preſs coy Fortune with ct nde pony 100 And v 
Our ardent labours for the toys we ſeek, c, Seſoſtr 


Join night to day, and Sunday to the weeks! ay d 


100 


Sat. V. LOVE or FANE, ry 
Our "op Joys at are FIAT and ous” 1 

Now W ie all this che toll? 105 
But one; a female friend's endearing 3 . 

A tender ſmile; our forrows' only balm, 

And in life's tempeſt the fad — 

How have | ſven a gentle nymph draw 50. 5 
Peace in her air, perſuaſion in her eye 120 
Victorious tenderneſi ! it all o'ercame, 
Huſbands look d mild, and ſavages grew tame. 

The ſylvan race our actire nymphs purſne, 
Man is not all the game they have in view: - | 
In woods and fields their glory they complete; 115 
There Maſter Betty leaps a five-barr'd gate: 
While fair Miſs Charles to toilettes is confin'd, 
Nor raſtily tempts the barb'rous ſun and wind. 
Some nymphs aſſect a more heroic breed, | 
And vault from huntersito the manag'd ſteed; 120 
Command his prancings with a martial air, 

And Fobert has the forming of the fair. 5 

More than one ſteed muſt Delia's empire feel, 
Who fits triumphaat o'er the flying wheel, 
And as ſhe guides it thro” thi admiring throng, 125 ; 
With what an air the ſmacks the ſilken thong? 
Graceful as John, ſhe moderates the un 19.0164 
And whiſtles ſweet her diuretic ſtrains : © 
Seſoſtris-like, ſuck charioteers as theſe . ; 
May drive ſix harneſs d monarchs if they pleaſe: 130 
Rig 
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Nor is't a ſanction for impertinen cee. 


| Sat. N. 
They drive, row, run, with r of glory ſmit, 
L ſwim, ſhoot flying, and pronounce on wit! 


Oer the belle · lettre lovely Daphne reigns 
Again the god Apollo wears her chains?s 


With legs toſs d high, on her ſophee ſhe ſits, 135 


Vouchſafing audience to contending witss 
Of each performance ſhe's the final teſt; 
One act read o'er, ſhe propheſies the reſt;: 
And then, pronouncing with deciſive air, 
Fully convinces all the Town—-fhe's fair. 140 
Had lovely Daphne Hecateſla's face,” 
How would her elegance of taſte decreaſe 
Some ladies judgment in their features lie, 


And all their genius ſparkles from their eyes. 


But hold, ſhe cries, Lampooner! have a care; 145 
Muſt 1 want common ſenſe becauſe l'm fair:-—ͥꝗ 
O no: ſee Stella; her eyes ſhine as bright 
As if her tongue was never in the right; 


And yet what real learning, judgment, fire 


She ſeems inſpir'd, and can herſelf inſpire: 150 
How then (if malice rul'd not all the fair) 
Could Daphne publiſh, and could ſhe forbear.?. «7 / 
We grant that beauty is no bar to ſenſe,” 
Sempronia lik'd her man, and well ſhe mighty 3 15 5 
The youth in perſon and in parts was Gn ue 
Poſſeſs'd of ev' ry virtue, grace, and art, 015 
That claims juſt empire o'er the female heart: pls Va 


40 


45 
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. LOVE/OF FAME. 113 
He met her paſſion; all her ſighs return dd. 
And in full rage of youthful ardour bernd fi | 260 
Large. his poſſeſſions; and beyond her o⁷n, | 
Their bliſs the theme and envy of the Town: i 4 
The day was fix d, when, with one acre more, 
In ſtepp'd deform'd, debauch'd, diſeas d, Threeſcore. 
The fatal ſequel I, thro! ſhame, forbear. i / ou | 
Of pride and av'rice who can eure the fair? 188 
Man's rich with little, were his jndgmens toes 
Nature is frugal, and her wants are few: 
Thoſe few wants anſwer d bring ſincere daha, 
But fools create themſelves new appetites. = 


Fancy and pride ſeek things at vaſt As: 


Which reliſn not to reaſon, nor to ſenſe. : + 
When ſurfeit or unthankfulneſs deſtroys, { x] 
In Nature's narrow ſphere, our ſolid j Joys, 1 1 Hes { 
In Fancy's airy land of noiſe and ſnow, 17 5 
Where nought but dreams, no real e "Bil graw/7 
Like cats in airpumps, to ſubſiſt we _ b al} Diek 
On joys too thin to keep the ſoul alive. SV 
Lemira's ſick; make haſte; the doctor call: | 
He comes; but whiere's:his patient? at the ball. i 
The doctor ſtares; her woman curt?ſtes low. 
And cries, © My Lady, Sir, is always ſo: © - 
. Diverſions put her maladies to flight; 12811 Fiel 
“ True, ſhe can't ſtand; but ſhe can dance all night: 
* Tve-known, my Lady (for ſhe loves a tune) 185 
For fevers take an opera in June 
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116 LOVE or FAME. 5 Sat. 1. 
« And tho), perhaps, you'll think the praſtice bold, 


a A midnight Park is fov'reign for a cold. 


&« With cholics breakfaſts of green fruit agree, - 
With indigeſtions ſupper juſt at three.” 190 
A ſtrange alternative, replies Sir Hans, af? 
Muſt women have a doctor or a dance? 40 5 
Tho lick to death, abroad they fafely rom, 
But droop and die, in perfoct health, at home. 
For want but not of health, are ladies ill, 193 
And tickets cure beyond the doctor s bill 
Alas, my Heart! how languiſhingly fair 
You! lady lolly? with what a tender ich 
Pale as a young dramatic author, when 72060 
O''er darling lines fell Cibber waves his pen. 200 
Is her lord angry, or has Veny chidꝰ?ꝰ 
Dead is her father, or the maſk forbidꝰ 
Late fitting up has turn d her roſes white.” 
Why went ſhe not te bed? Betanſe 'twas night.” 
Did ſhe then dance or play? © Nor this nor that.. 
Well, night ſoon Reals away in plraſing chat. 206 
% No, all alone ker-pray'rs ſhe tather choſe, 
Than be that wreteh to lcep till morning roſe.” 
Then Lady Cynthia, miſtreſs of the ſhade; 
Goes with the faſhionable owls to bed? —_ 
This her pride covets, this her health en Ft 
Her ſoul is filly, but her body's e. we}. 
Others, with curious a ee 
And triumph in the bloom of fifty i - | 


# Lapflog, 


You, in the morning, à fdir nymph invite, 415 
To keep her word u browtv one comes at night; 
Next day ſhe ſhines in gloſſy black, and then 
Revolves into her native red agen: C160 egen ba 
Like a dove's neck ſhe ſhifts her tranſient chaĩms, 
And is her own dear rival in your arms. 220 
But one admirer has the painted laſs, . 5 hi 
Nor finds chat one but in her looking-glaſ: 
Yet Laura's beautiful to ſuch excess 1, 
That all her art ſcarce makes her pleaſe us I; re 
To deck the female cheek he onlykńQ ws, wi 
Who paints leſs fair the lily and the rel by i 
How gay they ſmile ? Such — pours, 
O' erſtoek'd mankind enjoy but half her ſtore :: 
In diſtant wilds;tby human eyes unſeel, ent wil 
She reers her flow'rs, and ſpreads her velvet green: 
Pure gurgling rills the lonely deſert _ unn e 
And waſte their muſie on the ſavage race 


Is Nature then a niggard of her bliſs? 525 fL. 


Repine we guiltleſs in a world like this'? 207 afit Eo 
But our lewd taſtes her lawfulicharms refuſe 235 
And painted Art's deprav'd allurements ae. 

Such Fulvia's paſſion for the Toun: freſh air 

(An odd effect!) gives vapours to the fair; 151 
Green: fields, and ſhady' groves; and e eich, 
And larks, and nightingales, are odious things; 240 
But ſmoke, and duſt, and noife, and crowds, delight, 
And to be preſs dito death tranſports her quite: 


| 
| 
I 
| 


ax - LOVE OF FAME. — . 
Where ſilver riy lets play thro? flow'ry meads, 
And woodbines give their ſweets, and limes their 
Black kennels abſent odours ſne 3 We 
And ſtops her noſe at beds of violets. - 446 
Is ſtormy life preferr d do the ſerene n dh 
Or is the public to the private ſcen od??? 
Retir'd, we tread a ſmooth and open way, 
Thro' briers and brambles in the world we tray; 250 
tiff oppoſition, and perplex'd debate, a 
And thotny care; and mak /andRibglarthets; + matt 
| Which choke our paſſage, our carcer control; 9443 4 
And wound the firmeſt tempet of our ſoul. 
0 ſacrod Solitude! divinerretreatD” W 
Choice of the prudent! envy of the att 1 
By thy pure ſtream; or in thy waving bade, 
We court fair Wiſtlom, that celeſtial maid ; 
The genuine offspring of het low d embrace, 
(Strangers on earth I) are Innocence and Pesne t 750 
There from the ways of men laid ſaſe aſhore; 
We ſmile to hear the diſtant tempeſt roar; 
There, bleſs d with health, with bus'nefs ar ey 
This life we reliſh, and inſure the net? 
There, too, the Muſes ſport : e numbers Free, u6 
Pierian Eaſtbury ! Lowe to thee. + | 
There ſport the Muſes, but . ae 
| Their ſacred foree Amelia feels in NG, 1 
Nought but a genius ean a genius fit; 
A wit herſelf, Amelia weds a wit: 2270 
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Both wits ! tho? miracles are ſaid to ceaſe, 


Three days, three wondrousdays! they hes peace 


With the fourth ſug a-warm diſpute aroſe 

0n Durfey's poo and-Bunyan's proſ< +. | | 7 tb 

And the fifth morn ended; the nne tt 
Phœbe, tho' ſhe poſſeſſes nothing leſs, 


Is. proud of being rich in happineſs; _ 


Labotiouſiy parſues deluſive toys, 1 16 / 


Content with paivs, ſince they're reputed joys. ae ; 


With what well-acted tranſport will e 

« Well, ſare we were ſo happy yeſterday! - -- | 
And then that charming party for ap O's 
Tho? well ſhe knows twill languiſtr into ſorrow: 

But ſhe dares never boaſt the preſent hour; 455 
So groſs that cheat, it is beyond her power: 
For ſuch is or our weakneſi or our curſ cc 
Or rather ſuch our crime, which ſtill is worſe, 

The preſent moment, like a wife, we ſhun, 


And ne'er enjoy, becauſt it is our own. 290 


Pleaſures are few, and fewer we enjoy; 
Pleaſure, like quickſilver, is bright and: e 
We ſtrive to graſp it with our utmoſt „ 13 
still it eludes us, and it gltters ſtill: 


If ſeiz'd at laft, compute your mighty . - 299 


What is it but rank poiſon in your veins? 
As Flavia in her glaſs an angel ſpies, '_ 
Pride whiſpers in her ear pernicious lie 
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10 Lovr or rar. | 
Tells her, while ſhe ſurveys a face io fine, ' - 
| There's: n ſatiety of charms divine Sn 300 
Hence, if her lover yawns, all chang' d appears 2317 
Her temper, and ſhe melts (ſweet ſoul!) in tears: 
She, fond and young, laſt week her wiſh enjoy d, 
In ſoft amuſement all the night employ dq 
The morning came, when Strephon, waking, found 
(Surpriſing ſight !) his bride in ſorrow drown'd: 306 
What miracle,” ſays Strephon, makes thee weep?” 
& Ah, barb' rous man,” ſhe cries, * how could you 
Men love a miſtreſs as they love a feaſt ; uu pid 
How grateful one to touch, and one to tune! 310 
Vet ſure there is a certain time of dag 
We wiſh our miſtreſs and our meat aways . Han, 
But ſoon the ſated appetites return, 9 2d} 3 
Again our ſtomachs crave, our- nee . 2401 
Eternal love let man, then, never ſwear; 315 
Let women never triumph nor deſpai ; 
Nor praiſe nor blame, too much, the warm or em 
Hunger and love are foreign to the will. 
There is, indeed, a paſſion more end 
For thoſe fewnymphs whoſe. ee of the ee 
But not of that unfaſnhionable ſet 22 e321 
Is Phyllis; Phyllis and her nee es 42.936 4 
Eternal love exactly hits her taſtez'. 
Phyllis demands eternal love at leaſt. 
Embracing Phyllis with ſoft-ſmiling eyes, 323 
Eternal love I vow, the ſwain replies; A5 
2 | 


Sincer 
She ta 
Poli 
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But ſay, my all, eigen and on Fiend 157 
What day next werk th' eternity ſhall end? d 
Some nymphs prefer aſtronomy to love, 
Elope from mortal man, and range'ahove. | 330 
The fair philoſopher to Rowley flies, ater bl NV Fry 
Where, in a bon, the whole-creation liess 
She ſees the planets in their turns advance, 
And ſcorns, Paitier.! thy ſublunsey dance: 


Of Deſagulier ſhe beſpeaks freſti air, 2 33 
And Whiſton has engagements with the fir 72d 
What valn experiments Sophrania tries! 


Tis not in airpumps the gay col'nel- dies. 
But tho* to- day this rage of ſcience reigns, 48 N 
(O fickle Sex!) ſoon end her nme 340 
Lo! pug from Jupiter her heart has gat. 
Turns out the ſtars, and Newton is a ſot. 
To — turn ſhe never took the height 
Of Saturn, yet is ever in the right: | 5 
She ſtrikes esch point with untive force of mind, 245 
While puzzled Learning blunders far behind. 1 
Graceful to fight, and elegant ta thought, 5 
The great are vanquiſſi d, and the wiſe are taught. 
Her breeding finiſh'd, and her temper ſweet, 
When ſerious eaſy, and when gay diſcreet; 350 
In glitt'ring ſcenes, o'er her own heart ſincere, 
In crowds collected, and in courts ſevere; 7 
Sincere and warm, with zeal well underſtood; - 


She takes a noble-pride in daing eons 
Volume II. 
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Yet not ſuperior to her ſex's care, * 
The mode ſhe fixes by the gown ſhe wears K 369" 
Of ſilks and china ſhe's the laſt appeal; 
In theſe great points ſhe leads the commonal; 
And if diſputes of empire riſe between W 
Mechlin the queen of lace, and — 360 
Tis doubt! tis darkneſs! till ſuſpended m 
Aſſumes her nod, to cloſe the grand debate. 
When ſuch her mind, why will the fair e 
Their emulation only in their dreſ ? 
But, oh! the nymph that mounts above Ps es, 
And, gratis, clears religious myſteries, '' 366 
Refolv'd the church's welfare to inſure, 
And make her family a finecurez ' © 
The theme divine at cards ſhe'll not biker, r 
But takes in texts of Scripture at Piequet; 370 
In thoſe licentious meetings acts the ae — 3+ 
And thanks her Maker that her cards are good. 
What angels would theſe be, who thus n 
In theologics, could they ſew as wel! 
Yet why ſhould not the fair her eee urg 15876 
Can ſhe more decently the doctor wooʒʒ 
'Tis hard, too, ſhe who makes no uſe but chat woe 
Of her religion, ſhould be barr'd in that. * 
llſaac, a brother of the canting ſtrain, 
When he has knock'd at his own ſcull in vain, 380 
To beauteous Marcia often will repair | 
With a dark text, to light it at the fair, 


5 


56 


70 
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"0 how his pious ſoul exults to find 


Such love for holy men in woman- kind? 
Charm'd with her learning, with what rapture he 385 
Hangs on her bloom, like an induſtrious be; 
Hums round about her, and with all his power 
Extracts ſweet wiſdom: from ſo fair a flower20⁰1d 
The young and gay declining, Appia flies 
At nobler game; the mighty and the wiſe: 390 
By Nature more an eagle than a dor, 
She impiouſly prefers the world to lovOeeeee 
Can wealth give happineſs? look round, and ſee |; 
What gay diſtreſsl what ſplendid miſer !! 
Whatever Fortune laviſhly can pour, "895 
The mind/anmihilates, and calls for mormwe. 


Wealth is a cheat; believe not what it "ky z let 2c 


Like any lord it promiſes—and pays 
How will the miſer ſtartle to be toll 
Of ſuch a wonder as inſolvent gold? 4400 
What Nature wants has an intrinſic weight, 
All more is but the faſhion of the plate 
Which for one moment charms the fickle viewvw; 
It charms us now, anon we caſt a new, 
To ſome freſh birth of faney more inelin d; | [495 | 
Then wed not acres, but a noble mind. . f 1 
Miſtaken lovers, who make worth wag e 
And think aceompliſhments will win the fair; 
The fair, its true, by genius ſhould be. . 1111710) 
As flow'rs 2 nn beauties to the ſun: 410 
L jj 
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And yet in female'fedles a'fop outweighs; ::/ 

And Wit muſt wear the willow and ot 5 gfe t7 
Nought ſhines fo bright in vain Eiberia'veye' 
As riot, impudence, and perfidy old 43d: nog's 414 
The youth of fir, that has drunk deep; and play'd, 
And kill'd his man, and triumph d o er His mad, 
For him, as yet usbeg a, he Spreads her han-, 
Snatches the dear deſtroyer to her arm, 
And amply gives, (tho treated long —_— 102 


If you reſent, and wiſh a woman ill, FR En 5 
But turn her oer one moment to her will. 
The languid lady next appears in fate; 
Who was not born to curry her egen 14 
She lolls, reels; ſtaggers, till ſome: tra 5 

To her own ſtature lifts the feeble _—_ 7 : 
Then, if ordain'd'to ſo ſevere a dom, 
She, by juſt ſtages, journeys round the room 4 1 
But, knowing her own weakneſs; ſue deſpairs 

To ſcale the Alp that is, aſcend the ſtairs. 430 
My fan! let others ſay, who laugh at toll 
Fan! hood! glove! ſearf ! is her laconie ſtyle, 
And that bs Nen with foch » dying tuly” <- 
That Betty rather ſces than hears the tall : | 
The motion of her lips, and meaning * ras 
Piece out th' idea her faint words deny. | be. 
O liſten with attention malt profound! 

| Her voice is but the ſhadow of a (dic en 


The man of merit hit revenge in this. ni ad 


e * 


20 


30 


35 
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And help! oh, help! her ſpirits are ſo dead.. 
One hand ſearce lifts the other to her wa 440 
If there a ſtubborn pin it triumphs oer, 
She pants! ſhe ſinks away l and is no more. h ; 
Let the robuſt, and the gigantic, carte 
Life is not worth ſo much; ſhe'd rather e E207 
But chew ſhe muſt herſelf ; ah, eruel fate! 445 
That Roſalinda can't by proxy eallle. 
An antidote in female caprice lies . oy | f 
(Kind Heav'n !) againſt the poiſon of 9 eyes. 21 
Thaleſtris triumphs in a manly mien; a FL 
Loud is her accent, and her phraſe obſcene. '' | 450 
In fair and open dealing where's the bam? p61 2 
What Nature dares to give, ſhe dares to name. 
This honeſt fellow is ſincere and plain, 
And juſtly gives the jealous huſband pain, 
(Vain is the taſk to petticoats aſſign d, 4355 
If wanton language ſhews a naked mind.) 314 
And now and then, to grace her ue e | 
An oath ſupplies the vacancies of ſenſe, 10 
Hark! the ſhrill notes tranſpierce ee air, 
And teach the neighb' ring echoes how. op 460. 


By Jove is faint, and for the ſimple Win 


She, on the Chriſtian ſyſtem, is OI et fe 
But tho! the volley rattles in your ea, 
Believe her dreſs ſhe's not a grenadierr. 
If thunder's awful, how much more our "—_ . 
When Jove deputes a way. in his ſtead? [art bh 
L ij 


a 
4 


tas Loves or FAME.) 5 8 


A lady! pardon my miſtaken pen: 
A ſhameleſs'womair is the wot ſt of men. 

Few to good: breeding make a juſt e e 5 
Good breeding is the bloſſom of good ſenſe; 470 
The laſt reſult of an acrompliſſi dd mij, 
With ontward grace, the wer hag g g N88 
A violated decenty now reigus Li 
And nymphs for failings take peculiar pains 
With Chineſe painters modern toalts agrer, 475 
The point they aim at is deformit 
They throw their per ſons, with a hoyden air, 
Actoſs the room, and toſs into the chair. 

So far their commerce with mankind is gone, 


They for our manners have exchang d een at 


The modeſt look, the caſtigated grace, 

The gentle movement, and ſlow- meaſur d paid, 

For which her lovers dy d, her parents 20 Sad 

Are indecorums with the modern maid. © | 
Stiff forms are bad ; but let not moat Sheds, 485 
Nor conquer Art and Nature to be rue. 
Modern good - breeding carry to its height, - 

And Lady D.—“s ſelf will be polite. 

Ye riſing Fair! ye bloom of Britain's iſle! 
When high-born Anna, with a ſoften'd ſmile, 490 
Leads on your train; and ſparkles at your __ LL 
What ſeems moſt hard is not to be roſe : 

Her bright example with ſueceſs e 
And all but G 1s 885 du. 


Sat. T. LOVE or FAME; - a7 


But adoration l give me ſomething more, 0 
Cries Lyce, on the borders of threefcore- 


Nought treads ſo ſilent as the foot of Tine; 
Hence we miſtake our ee Ton one pine, BF 
'Tis greatly wiſe'to know, before we re told, p 
The melancholy! news that we grow old. 300 
Autumnal Lyce carries in her face 
Memento mori to rach public place. 

O how your beating breaſt a miſtreſs wams, 
Who looks thro ſpectacles to fee N rome 
While rival undertakers hover round, $05 
And with his ſpade the fexton marks ik ground, [ 
Intent not on her owt, but others doom, 10 60 
She plans new eonqueſts, and defrauds the tomb. 

In vain thercock has ſummom d ſprites away, 

She walks at noon, and blaſts the bloom of day; 510 
Gay rainbow-lilks her mellow-charms: e rg oh 
And nought of Lyce but herſelf h old: 5 
Her grizzled locks aſſume a ib aer, 1 5 
And Art has levell'd her deep-furrow'd face: 
Her ſtrange demand no mortal can approve; 315 
We'll aſk her bleſſing, bat can t aſk her loves 
She grants, indeed, u lady may decline; e 
(All ladies but herſelf) at ninet mine. 

O how unlike her was the faered age 
Of prudent Portia? her gray hairs engage, $520 | 
Whoſe thoughts are fuited to her life's dedline 
Virtue's the paint that cn make wrinkles: 
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That, and that only, can old age ſuſtain, 
Which yet all wiſh, nor know they wiſh for pain. 
Not num'rous are our joys when life is new, 325 
And yearly ſome are falling of the few 
But when we conquer life's meridian ſtage, 
And downward tend into the vale of age, 
They drop apace: by Nature ſome decayy 
And ſome the blaſts of Fortune Fm; 588730 
Till naked quite of happineſs, aloud lle 
We call for death, and ſhelter in a frond. i 2h 
_ » Where's Portia now: But Portia left behind. 
Two lovely copies of her form and mind. | 
What heart, untouch'd their early grief can view, $35 
Like bluſhing roſe-buds dipp'd in morning dew? 
Who into ſhelter takes their tender bloom, 
And forms their minds to flee from ills to come? 
The mind, when turn'd adrift, no rules to guide, 
Drives at the mercy of the wind 4 5647 $40 
Fancy and paſſion toſs it to and fro | | 
A while torment, and theh quite fink: Pe woe. 
Je beauteous Orphans! ſince in-ſilent-duſt 
Your beſt example lies, my precepts truſt. 
Life ſwarms with ills; the boldeſt are aſd; 2 545 
Where then is ſafety for a tender maid? 
Unfit for conflict, round beſet with woes, | 
And man, whom leaſt ſhe fears, her 3 * 
When kind, moſt cruel; when oblig' d the as | 
The leaſt obliging; and by favours loſt: 330 


35 


40 


Cruel by nature, they for kindneſs hate, 

And ſcorn yon for choſe iUls themſelves OY 

If on your fame our ſex a blot has thrown, ... 

'Twill ever ſtick, thro* malice of your own. : 
Moſt hard ! in pleafing your chief glory lies, 555 


And yet from pleaſing your ebief dangers riſe : 


Then pleaſe the beſt; and know, for men of ſenſe 
Your ſtrongeſt charms are native innocence. 

Arts on the mind, like paint upon the face, 
Fright him mn INAT I: —— 
In ſimple manners all the ſeeret lie: 561 | 
Be kind and virtuous, you'll be blefs'd 22 wile. 8 
Vain ſhew and noiſe intoxicate the braun, 
Begin with giddineſs, and end in pain. 5 
Affect not empty fame and idle praiſe,; 365 
Which all thoſe wretches 1 deſcribe hetrays. 
Your ſex's'glory''tis to'ſhine unknown; 

Of all applauſe be fondeſt of your oẽ m. 

Beware the fever of the mind; that thirſt 

With which the age is eminently curs 4: 570 
To drink of pleaſure but inſlames deſire, 
And abſtinence alone can queneli the fire: 
Take pain from life, and terror From chi tomb, 
Give peace eee _ reep uppen 874 | 
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Interdum tamen et tollit comoedia, yaceme. 4 4 5 Ron. 
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„bad Del : 
1 SOUGHT 3 but ſought: in vain; 195 
Apollo whiſper' d in my ear Germain. 
I'know her nat. Your'reaſon's ſomewhat as ; 
„Who knows his patron now?“ reply d the god. 
Men write; to me, and to the world; unknown, 5 
«© Then ſteal great names to ſhield them from the 
© Detected worth, like beauty MED: if * 
&« To covert flies, of praiſe itſelf afraid. 
* Should ſhe refuſe to patronize your i a0 
In vengeance write a volume in her praiſe: 10 
Nor think it hard ſo great a length to run; 
% When ſuch the theme, "twill eaſily: beidone.” 

Je Fair! to draw your excellence at length, 

Exceeds the narrow bounds of human ſtrength : 
You here, in miniature, your pictures ſee, 15 
Nor hope from Zincks more juſtice than from me: 
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My cortraies) grace your mind, as his your ſide; 3 

His portraits will inflame, mine quench, your At g 

He's dear, yon frugal; chuſe my cheaper lay, 
Lavinia is polite; but not profan ss, 

To church as conſtant as to Drury- lane: 5 

She decently, in form, pays heav'n its 1 53 


And makes a civil viſit to her pes. 
Her lifted fan, to give a ſolemn air, 1 25 


| Conceals her face, which paſſes 1 prayer: r 95 3 5 


Curt'ſies to curt'ſies, then, with grace ſucceed; 

Not one the fair omits, but at the Creed: ire 
Or if ſhe joins the ſervice, tis to ſpeak; dQ ©} 
Thro' dreadful filence the pent heart might break: 2 
Untaught to bear it, women talk away "a 2 "gh 
To God himſelf, and fondly think they er | 
But ſweet their accent, and their air refin'd; 


For they 're before their Maker—and mankind: 


When ladies once are proud of 2 . 9 5 
Satan himſelf will toll the pariſh bell. LO 
Acquainted with the world, and quit loses, 4 
Druſa receives her viſitants in bed; © 
But, chaſte as ice, this Veſta, to defy" | 
The very blackeſt tongue of Calumny, 40 
When from the ſheets her lovely form ſhe lifts, | 
She begs you juſt would turn you while ſhe ſhifts. 
Thoſe charms are greateſt which decline the ſight; 
That makes the banquet poignant and polite. 
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8 Love or Ar. Sun VI. 


And tis on plenty our poor lovers ſtarve. 
But with a modern fair meridian merit 

Is a fierce thing they call a nymph of b. 

Mark well the rollings of ber flaming eye; 

And tread on tiptoe if you dare draw nigh 5 30 

« Or if yon take a lion hy the heard, 

« Or dare defy the fell Hyrcanian pard, | 

« Or arm'd rhinoceros; or rough Ruſſian his? ? 


Firſt make your will, and then _— wa her. 
This lady glorics in profuſe enpenſa, i IF 


And thinks diſtractian is at: 


To be more fatal ſtill is exquiſite... 
Had ever nymph ſuch reafon to be glad? 


In duel fell two lovers; one run mad. 60 


Her foes their haneſt execrations pour; 
Her lovers only ſhould deteſt her more. 

Flavia is conſtant to her old gallant, 
And gen'rouſly ſupports. him in his want: | 
But matriage is a fetter, is a ſnare, -' 6) 
A hell no lady fo polite can bear. 
She's faithful, ſhe's obſervant; and with "als | 
Her angel-brood of baſtards ſhe ae Uns 1 
Nor leaſt advantage has the fair to plead, 


But that of guilt, above the RO 70 


_ abet | 


bo 


Set. VI rav of rau. 1445 


Amaſia hates a prude, and ſcorns reſtraint; 
Whate' er the is, he'll ente ſalnt :: 
Her ſoul ſuperior flies formality: 
50 guy har a e @ndeagl: ls: ag} 
Some might ſuſpect the'nymph not — 8 — 75 
Nor would they be miſtaken if they Gags + 
VUnmarry'd Abra puts on formal airs; | 
Her cuſhion's thread-bare with her e rue o 
Her only grief is that ſhe cannot be Es 
At once engag'd in prayer and ere | 55 30 
An this, to do her juſtice, muſt be*faid, . 
* Who would not think that Abra was a mald Pf. 
Some ladies are too beauteous to be wed, 
For where's the man that's worthy of their bed? - 
If no diſeaſe xefluee her pride before, 85 . 
Lavinia will he raviſh'd at threeſcore: 
Then ſhe ſubmits to venture in the dark; i FLOG 19A 
And nothing now is wanting— but her ſpark. 
Lucia thinks happineſs confiſts in ſtate; | 
She weds an idiot; but ſhe cats in plate. ee e 
The goods of Fortune which her ſoul poſſeſs, 
Are but the ground of unmade happineſs; | 
The rude material: wiſdom add to this, 
Wiſdom, the ſole artificer of bliſs; _ 
She from herſelf, if fo compell'd by need, | os 
Of thin content can draw the ſubtle n | | 
But (no detraction to her ſacred ſkill) 
If ſhe can work in gold tis better till. 
W $18 M | 
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- If Tullia had been bleſs'd with half her e 

7 aa could too much admire her excellence; 100 
But ſince ſhe can make error ſnine ſo bright, 
She thinks it vulgar to defend the right. 

With underſtanding ſhe is quite o er- run, 

And by too great accompliſhments undone: 


With ſkill ſne vibrates her eternal tongue, 105 


For ever maſt divinely in the wrong. 

Naked in nothing ſhould a woman . N 
But veil her very wit with modeſty: 5 
Let man diſcover, let not her diſplay, 1 


But yield her charms of mind with ſweet e 110 


For pleaſure form'd, perverſely ſome believe, 

To make themſelves important, men muſt grieve. | 

|  Lefbia the fair, to fire her jealous lord, . 

Pretends the fop ſhe laughs at is ador'd. 

In vain ſhe's proud of ſecret innocence; 1135 

The fact ſhe feigns were fcarce/a worſe offence. 
Mira, endow'd with every charm to bleſs, 

Has no deſign but on her huſband's peace: 

He lov'd her much, and greatly was he moy'd 

At ſmall inquietudes in her he lov d. 120 

«© How charming this? — The pleaſure laſted ng; 

Now every day the fits come thick and ſtrong: 

At laſt he found the charmer only feign'd, 

And was diverted when he ſhould be pain d. 

What greater vengeance have the gods in ſtore ? 125 

How tedious life, now ſhe can plague no more: 


Io 
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She tries a thouſand: arts, but none ſucceedʒ 
She's fore d a fever to procure indeed: {at 
Thus ſtrictly ptov d this virtuous, loving wiſe, pit 
Her huſband's pain; was dearer than her life. 130 

Anxious Melania riſes to my vis, | 
Who never thinks her lover pays his due: 


Viſit, preſent, treat, flatter, and adore, 


Her majeſty, to- morrow, calls for mord 
His wounded ears complaints eternal fill, 35 
As unoil'd hinges querulouſly ſhri lll. 
« You went laſt mot: with Celia to the ball.“ ps . 
You prove it falſe. . Not go! that's worſt of all”; 
Nothing can pleaſe her, nothing not ee 


And arrant contradictions are the ſame. 5 240 
Her lover muſt be ſad to pleaſe her ſpleens 

His mirth is an inexpiable fin; nat a 

For of all rivals that can pain her 3 | 0 


There's one that wounds far deeper than 5 8 1 
To wreck. her quiet, the moſt eee 7 x45 . 


Is, if her lover dares enjoy himſelf. 


And this, becauſe ſhe's arab el fair: 8 % 441 
Should 1 diſpute her beauty, how ſhe'd ſtare? 2 
How would Melania be ſurpris'd to hear * 
She's quite deform'd ? and yet the caſe is clear. 150 
What's female bea beauty but an air divine, | 


Thro' which the mind's all gentle graces ſbine 2. 25 


They, like the ſun, irradiate all between; 


The body charms, becauſe the ſoul is ſeenn: 


My 


* : * 


136 | Tor OF FAME. 8. VT 
Hence men are often captives of à face, 1 255 


They know not why, of no peculiar grace. | 
Some forms, thro' bright, no mortal man can i bear 
Some none reſiſt, tho not exceeding fair. - | 
Aſpaſia's highly born, and nicely bead," 29 
Of taſte refin'd, in life and manners read, 160 
Yet reaps no fruit from her ſuperior ſenſe, 1 
But to be teaa d by her own excellence. 
„ Folks are ſo awkward ! things fo unpolite' ? 
She's elegantly pain'd from morn till night. 
Her delicacy's ſhock'd where'cr ſhe goes: 1635 
Each creature's imperfections are her woes. | 
Heav'n by its favour has the fair diſtreſt d, 
And pour'd ſuch blefſings—that ſhe can't'be bleſs d. 
Ah! why ſo vain, the* blooming in thy ſpring, 
Thou ſhiniog, frail, ador'd, and wretched thing? 170 
Old age will come; diſeaſe may come before; ; 
- Fifteen is full as mortal as threefeore. | 
Thy fortune and thy charms may ſoon yy” 
But grant theſe fugitives prolong their ſtay, ' 
Their baſis totters, their foundation ſhakes, 175 
Life, that ſupports them, in a moment breaks: 
Then wrought into the ſoul let virtue ſhine; - 
The ground eternal, as the work divine. 

Julia's a manager, ſhe's born for rule, | 
And knows her wiſer huſband is a fool; 180 
Aſſemblies holds, and ſpins the ſabtle thread 

That guides the lover to his fair one's bed; 


75 


110 


Small ſands the mountain, moments m wks you) 


Sat. VI. ' LOVE OF FAME, 1 
For difficult amours ean ſmooth the way, | 
And tender letters dictate or cone; 
But if depriv'd of ſuch important cares, 1285 
Her wiſdom condeſcends to leſs affairs... 
For her own breakfaſt ſhe'll project a er 1 
Nor take her tea without a ſtratagem; 
Preſides o'er trifles with a ſerious: — TT 
Important by the virtue of grimace. 190 
Ladies ſupreme among amuſements reign, | 
By nature born to ſooth and entertain; 
Their prudence in a ſhare of folly lie??? 
Why will they be ſo weak as to be wiſe? | 
Syrena is for ever in extremes, 1295 
And with a vengeance ſhe commends or vlames; 
Conſcious of her diſcernment, which is good, 
She ſtrains too much to make it underſtood. 
Her judgment jnſt, her ſentence is too dg: 
Becauſe ſhe's right, ſne's ever in the wrong. 200 
Brunetta's wiſe in actions great and rare, ' | 
But ſcorns on trifles to beſtow her care; 
Thus ev'ry hour Brunetta is to blame; 
Becauſe the occaſion is beneath her aim. 
Think nought a trifle, tho it ſmall appear; 205 


- 


And trifles life. Your care to trifles give, 
Or you may die before you truly live. 
Go breakfaſt with, Alicea, there you'll ſee = 
dimplex munditiis to the laſt degree: 20 
| M 11 | 
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738 8 20M 
Unlac'd her a 17 e is dee 


And what ſhe has of head · dreſs is aſide: 


She drawls her words; and waddles in hw pace; 


Unwaſh'd her hands, and much beſnuff d her face: 


A nail uncut, and head uncomb'd, ſhe loves, 213 
And would draw on jack-boots a ſoon as gloyes: 
Gloves by Queen Beſs's maidens might be d, 
Her bleſſed eyes ne er ſaw a female ſiſt. 105 
Lovers! beware, to wound how can ſne 4. 
With ſcarlct finger and long jetty nail? 

For H y the firſt wit ſhe cannot be, 
Nor, cruel R d ! the firſt toaſt for thee. | 
Since full each other Ration of renown, 
Who would not be the greateſt trapes in Town? 
Women were made to give our eyes delight + 2 2235 
A female floven is an odious fight. . 

Fair Iſabella is ſo fond of fame, 

That her dear ſelf is her eternal theme: 

Thro' hopes of oontradiction oft? ſhe'll ſay, 

„ Methinks I look ſo wretchedly to day!” 230 
When moſt the world applauds you, moſt beware 
Tis often leſs a bleſſing than a ſnare. 


wo 


D iſtruſt mankind; with your heart confer, 


And dread even there to find a flatterer. 
The breath of others raiſes our renown; 

Qur own as ſurely blows the pageant down. 
Take up no more than you by worth can claim, 
Leit ſoon you prove a bankropt in your fame. 


235 


1.9 was or rau. : e p 
But oun L mult; in this perv ted age, mh 11 ; 1 - 

Who moſt deſerve can't always'moſt 25. 

80 far is worth from making glory ſure, 


It oſten hinders wliat it ſhouſd procure. 4 * 
5 Whom praiſe we moſt ? the virtuous, bar, and ie 
| No; wretches whom, in ſecret, we r opp 5 
And who ſo blind as not to ſee the cauſe? 20 
No rivals rais'd by ſack diſcreet applauſe; Sr 
And yet of credit it lays in a ſtore, v9 rb yer! amart) + 


© By which our ſpleen may wound true — more 
Ladies there are who think one crime is all: 
Can women, then, no way but backward fall? 250 
So ſweet is that one crime they don't rr org 
- To pay its loſs they think all others few. 1 
5 Who hold that erime ſo dear muſt — dun 
8 Of injur'd modeſty the ſaered ham. 
But Clio thus: * What! railing without end 2 A 
te Mean taſk ! he much more gen aer erge- 
| Yes, to commend as you are wont to ww” B03 
30 My kind inſtrutctor, and euample too. 5 
J © Daplinis,” fays Clie, * has eee 26 
What pity tis her ſhoulder is awry! 49 a6 
Aſpaſia's ſhape, indeed But then her air ' 
© The man has parts who finds deſtruction there. 
235 Wl © Almeria's wit has ſemething that's divine, 
And wit's enougho—how few in all things ſhine? 
© Selina ſerves her friends, relieves the poor 265 
„Who was it faid Selina's near threeſcore? 
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1440 LOVE or FAME: fn, N58 VI. 
At Lucia's match I from my ſoul rejoice; 


t The world congratulates ſo wiſe a choice: 
« His lordſhip's rent-roll is exceeding ak | 


But mortgages: will ſap the beſt eſtate. _ : 270 


In Sherley's form might cherubims appear, 
& But then — ſhe has a freckle on her ear. 
Without a but, Hortenſia ſhe commends, - 


The firſt of women, and the beſt of friends; : 55 


Owns her in perſon, wit, fame, virtue, bright; - 275 
But how comes this to paſs?—ſhe dy'd laſt night. 
Thus nymphs commend, who yet at ſatire rail: 
Indeed that's needleſs, if ſuch praiſe prevail. 
And whence ſuch praiſe ? our virulence is thrown 


On others fame, thro'. fondneſs for our ow u. 280 


Of rank and riches proud, Cleora frowns, - 
For are not coronets akin to crowns?. 1! /;/ 


Her greedy eye, and her ſublime addreſs, 


The height of avarice and pride confeſs. © _ 
You ſeek perfections worthy of her rank 255 
Go, ſeek for her perfections at the Bank. 

By wealth unquench'd, by reaſon nncantipll'd,, 


For ever burns her ſacred thirſt of og INT? 


As fond of five pence as the verieſt 555 | 


And quite as much deteſted as a wit. a | 290 


Can gold calm paſſion, or make 5 ee 
Can we dig peace or wiſdom from the mine? 
Wiſdom to gold prefer, for tis much leſs 
To make our fortune than our happineſs: 


J. 


70 
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30 


85 


Thro' ſectet eine ä they ua, 


Fat. A. Lovr or ram. 5 141 


That happineſs which great ones often ſre, 293 
With rage and wonder, in a low degree, 
Themſelves unbleſt d. The poor are only poor; 
But what are they who droop amid their ſtore; 
Nothing is mea ner than a Bede re „ett gig 
The happy only are the truly great. _ 
Peaſants enjoy like appetites with kings, 
And thoſe beſt fatislied with. chevpiidrbiags.-: 1 701 
Could both our Indies buy but one new ſeuſe, 
Our envy would be duc to large expenſe: 304 
Since not, thoſe pomps which to the great belong, 
Are but poor arts to mark them from mee bee 
dee how they beg an alms of Flattery : 707% 
They languiſh!: oh, ſupport them with n nel by 
A decent competence we fully taltez - '! +> a at 
It ſtrikes our ſenſe, and pives a conſtant 3 310 
More we perceive by dint of thought alone: 
The rich mult labour to poſſeſs their own, 
To feel their great abundance, and requeſtt 
Their humble friends to help them to be ws pa 
To ſee their treaſures, hear their glory mae 7 


And aid the wretched impotence of gold, + 


But ſome, great ſouls! and tourh d with ie di- 
Give gold a price, and teach its beams to e 88 
All hoarded treaſures they repùte a load, 

Nor think their wealth their own, till ml beſtow, | 
Grand reſervoirs of public happineſs, '- * | 
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142 L0VE'OF FAME, _ Vat. VI. 


And, while their bounties glide; conceal'd from view, 


| Relieve our wants, and ſpare our bluſhes too. 
But Satire is my taſſæ, and theſe deſtroy | 325 
Her gloomy province and malignant jo. 


Help me, ye Miſers! help me to e 4 


And blaſt our e ere e e ; 
But our invectives muſt deſpair: ſucceſs, 0 
For next to praiſe ſhe values nothing leſs. - ; 330 


What picture's yonder, looſen d from 3 ae 4 


Or is' t Aſturia ? that aſſected dame. 


The brighteſt forms, thro' aſſectation, fade 


To ſtrange new things, which Nature never made. 
_ Frown not, ye Fair! ſo much your ſex we prize, 335 
We hate thoſe arts that take you from our __ 
In Albucinda's native grace is ſeen 


What you, who labour at perfection, mean. 


Short is the rule, and to be learn'd with 5 60 = 
Retain your gentle ſelves, and you muſt pleaſe. 340 


Here might I ſing of Memmia's mincing mien, 


And all the movements of the ſoft machine; 


How two red lips affected zephyrs blow, -. 

To cool the Bohea, and inflame tbe beau; ' :: 
While one white finger and a thumb conſpire 345 
To lift the cup, and make the world admir. 


Tea! how I tremble at thy fatal ſtrem! 
As Lethe dreadful to the Love of Fame. 


What devaſtations on thy banks are ſeen! 


| What ſhades of mighty names which once have bots! ; 


35 


335 


345 
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Sat. VI. Love or rau. 0 


An hogatcanb afiibineSb h bs 33 
Thy painted altars' daily facrifice. - eee. 
H —, P——, , aſpers aby thee, e , 
As grains of fineſt ſugars 'melt-away, -- © 2 
And recommend thee more to mortal ade: * 356 


Scandal's the ſweet' nen of a female feaſt. En 
But this inhuman triumph ſhall e ae 3 ec A 
And thy revolting Naiads call for winm 
Spirits no longer ſhall ſerve under the, 
But reign in thy own cup, exploded: tee! mer 
Citronia's noſe declares thy ruin nig, 55 FE: 
And who dares give Citronia's noſe. the lie a wrath 
The ladies long at men of drink exclaim'd 1 


And what impair'd both health and virtue blam'd; of 
At length, to reſcue man, the gen'rous laſs - 365 5 
Stole from her conſort the pernicious glaſs. 

As glorious as the Britiſh-queen renoun d,. 
Who ſuck'd the poiſon from: her huſband's Wn fa 
Nor to the glaſs alone are nymphs inclin'd, rs 
But every bolder vice of bold mankind. gs | 

O Juvenal! for thy. ſeverer rage!!! 
To laſn the ranker follies of our age. 

Are there, among the females of our W 
Such faults at which it is a fault to ſmile? 7 
There are: Vice, once by modeſt Nature chain'd, 375 
And legal ties, en ene ; 7 


| * «-----Solem quis ere | keiten | 
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LOVE OF PANE, | 


+ choad thin Decene held ng be be 


Naked ſhe — TATE 
Our matrons lead ſuch examplary lives, 3 ak 


Men ſigh i in vain for none, hut for their n, e | 


Who marry to be free, to range the more, 
And wed one man, to wanton dads; | 
Abroad too kind, at home tis ſtedfaſt hate,” 
And one eternal tempeſt of debate. _ 
What foul eruptions from a look moſt as 385 
What thunders burſting from a dimpled cheek ! 
Their paſſions bear it with a lofty hand 

But then their reaſon is at due command. 

Is there whom you deteſt; and ſeek his liſe? 
Truſt no ſoul with the ſecret=—but his wife. 390 
Wiyes wonder that thcir conduct 1 es + | 
And aſk what kindred is a ſponſe to them? 

What ſwarms of am'rous grandmothers 1 fee! 

And miſſes, ancient in iniquity!  _- 
What hlaſting w andwhetieadgecaiming! 395 
What lying, drinking, bawding, ſwearing, gaming: 
Friendſhip fo cold, ſuch warm incontinence, 

Such griping av'rice, ſuch profuſe expenſe, 
Such dead devotion, ſuch a zeal for crimes, 
Such licens'd ill, ſuch maſquerading times,  4c0 
Such venal faith, ſuch miſapply d applauſe, - 

Such flatter'd guilt, and ſuch inverted laws, 
Such diſſolution thro' the whole I find, 

'Tis not a world, but chaos of mankind. 
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And nothing but his attributes detbrone. it] 


Shines þ in Wee eee ee nn 1406 
And caſts an eye of ſweet diſdain on all _ % 
Who liſten leſs to C ns than St. Paul. 
Atheiſts have been but rare: ſince — birthy 2 1 
Till now, ſbe-Atheiſts ne er appear d on earth. 410 

Ye men of deep reſearches ! ſay, whence ſpringss 


Who ſtart at feathers; eee eee en | Hou | 
A match for nothing but the Deity: . 


But, not to wrong the fair, the bo on, arg 
In this purſuit they court not Fame alone, 21 


But join to that a more ſubſtantial vievw ane 
“From thinking free, to be free agents n „ 
They ſtrive with their own hearts, and keep paris 

In complaiſance to all the fools in Town. n 
O how they tremble at the name of prude! 421 
And die with ſhame at thought of being 841 4 
For what will Artimis, the rich and gay: 
What will the wits, that is, the coxcombs, ſay? 
They Heav'n defy, to carth's vile dregs e 425 
Throꝰ eowardice moſt execrably brave. A 
With our own judgments durſt we to comply, | 
In virtue ſhould we live, in glory die 8 
Riſe then, my Muſe! in honeſt fury tile pi 6 
They dread a ſatire who defy the ſkies. 450 
Atheiſts are few: moſt nymphs a Godhead ou, | 
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—— 


| God is, and 3 3 1 1 22 11 115 An 
His other excellence they ll not diſpute ; 50 ] 
But mercy, ſure, is his chief attribute. 1 19 Hon Na 
n pleaſures of a ſhort ae han wt ia“ Fot 
A lady's ſoul in everlaſting pain? vir 
0 Will the gs Amtho us poor worm aber, af She 
For now and then a ſip of tranſient j Joy N55 5 "44 Th 
No, he's for evet in a ſmiling mood; R 4 
He's like themſelves, neee ee Th 
. And they blaſpheme who 3 fl «x 
=  Devoutly, thes, Jehovah they depoſe, TH 
The pure! the juſt? and ſet up, in e 44 «'q 
A deity that's perfectly well bre. 
*, Dear T-—l-»n! be fare the beſt of men; 
Nor thought he more than thought via n 
« 'Tho? ohce upon a time he miſtehav d, 
« Poor Satan doubtleſs he Il at length be vd. 450 
< Let prieſts do ſomething for their one in ten; 1 
< It is their trade; ſo far they re honeſt men. 1 le 
*© Let them eant on, fince they have got the Welk, But 
« And dreſs their notions; like themſelves, in black; 15 U 
„ Fright us with terrors of àa world unknown, 435 Me 
„From joys of this, to keep them all their own. © Ani 
© Of carth's fair fruits, indeed, they claim a fee; We 
But then they leave our untyth'd virtue free. 4 
, Virtue's a pretty thing to make a hows 
Did ever mortal write like Rochefoueault? 460 
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Thus (us fait apdlogi e 1 
— — ie ait. fo 14 a | 
Let abgel-formy'arngeliv truxths maintain, 
Nature disjoins the beatttbus and profane. 2 H 50 Ie 
For what's trus beuuty dut falr Virtae's fate? 465 
Virtue made viſible in Gut wurd gracꝰ? 24 all, Herr 
She, then, that's Haunted with an impious mind 
The more the chars the more ſhe ſhocks mankind, 
- But charms decline: the fair long vigils keep: 
They fleep no more! Quudrille * has murder'd'Sleepy. 
% Poor K—p! cries Livia; 1 have not been thers FT 
© Theſe'tws nights; "the! poor creature will deſpair- 
© hate à cro but to do good, ee ag a 6, 
«And people of condition ſhould beſtow? : 
Convinced, o'ercoine; to K pꝰs grave motten: run, 
Now ſet u daughter, and now ſtake a ſom:; 176 
Let health; fame; temper, beauty, fortune, a, 1 10 
And beggar half 'thelrrace—thro' ade, } Ste 
Immortal were we, or ale mortal —— 
1 leſs ſhould blame this criminal delighe; _— 
But ſinoe the gay affembly's gayeſt rm ö 
Is but an upper ſtory to ſome tom, 214 7 
Mcthinks we need not our ſhort beings PEO 2 955 
And, thought to fly; contend to be undone. 
We need not buy our ruin erte 8 . | 
0 e to murder time. LES b 40 
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37 | | 16 worlt-0 6 16 

1 With ceaſcleſs ſtorms . by A 

Inveighs at Heav'n, neglects the ties of blood. 

| Deſtroys the powꝰr and will of doing good; 490 

Kills health, pawns honour, plunges in diſgrace; -. 

And, what is ſtill more dreadful ·ſpoils your face. 

Ser yonder eee e pee N * 21 

The ſeandal and the ruin of our iſſe 
And ſee, (ſtrange fight!) amid 8 1 
A form divine high wave her ſnowy hand. 
That rattles loud a ſmall enchanted de 
Which, loud as thunder, on the board ſhe knocks: 
And as fierce ſtorms, which earth's foundation ſnook, 

From olus's cave impetuous broke, itzgneg bn $00 
From this ſmall cavern a mix d tempeſt flies, 
Fear, tage, eonvulſion, tears; oaths „ blaſpbemics!... E 
For men, I mean, — the fair diſebarges none: 

She (guiltleſt creature!) ſueats to Heay'n dene. 

Zee her eyes ſtart! cheeks glow Hand mul 
Like the mad maid in the Cumean cell. 1 50 
Thus that divine one her ſoft nights employs! N 5:49 

Thus tunes her ſoul to tender nuptial joy! 
And when the cruel morning calls to bed, 
And on her pillow lays her akeing head. 51 
Witn the dear images her dreams are n IT 
The die ſpins lovely, or the ee : S 
Imaginary ruins charm her ſtill; 

Her Ser lord's HER by Spadil; 


And if ſhe's bronght to bed, *tis ten to ono 315 
He marks the forehead of her darling ſon: 

-  O ſcene of harror and of wild deſpair? 7 2 
Why is the rich Atrides ſplendid hein 
Conſtrain'd to quit his ancient lordly 8 Fg 115 of Fa 
And hide his glorzes in a mean retreat? | |: 9246 _ 
Why that drawn ſwordꝰ and whence tat dialer 55 
Why pale diſtraction thro! the family ꝛ 4 
See my lord threaten, and my lady weep, 500 F 5 
And trembling ſervants from the tempeſt rep. 8 
why that gay ſon to diſtant regions ſent? og 


hat Gends tha daughter's dend match proven 


Why the whole houſe in ſudden ruin ladꝰ 
O nothing, but laſtaight—my lady play cd. 
But wanders not my Satire from her them? 
Is this, too, owing to the Love of Fame? 330 
Tho', now, your hearts on luere are al BS if, 
Twas firſt a vain devotion to the/mode. 7/7 1! jab 
Nor ceaſe we here, ſinee tis a vice ſo bee. 


The torrent ſweeps all womankind along- 5 js 


This may be ſaid, in honour of our times, in 
That none now ſtand diſtinguiſh'd'by . etimes. 

If ſin you muſt, take Nature for your guide; 
Love has ſome foft excuſe to ſooth your pride. 755 1 
Ye fair apoſtates from Loves ancient ae 
Can nothing raviſh but a golden ſhowr? e 
Can cards alone your glowing fancy ing: 1683 $42.4. 
Muſt e learn to punt ere he can — 125 
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When . e 
What can the eee eee eee 
Why muſt ſtrong youths unmarry d pine away? 345 
They find no woman diſengag'd—from: Ts: - 
Why pine the marry d O ſeverer fate 
They find from play no diſengag d eſtate 
Flavia, at lovers falſe, untouch'd, and hard. 
Turns pale, and trembles at à cruel card. -550 
Nor Arria's Bible can ſecure. her age; C 
Her threeſcore years are ſhuffling with her page, 
While Death eee eee ; 
Jo ſweep. that ſtake, in juſtice long his own: 
Like old cards ting d with ſulphur ſhe takes fre, 355 
Or like ſnuffs ſank in ſockets blazes. high r. 
Ye Gods! with new delights inſpire the fair, 
Or give us ſons, and ſave us from deſpair. 

Sons, brothers, fathers; huſbands, cs. cloſe 
In my complaint, and brand your dien in vos: 560 
" Yet I believe, as firmly as my creed, 
In ſpite of all our wiſdom, you'll a: 
Our pride ſo great, our paſſion is fo Ms gen 
Advice to right confirms us in the Wong. 
I hear you ery, This fellow's very odd. ai 
| When you chaſtiſe who would not kiſs the rod? 
But I've a charm your anger ſhall control, 
And turn your eyes with coldneſs on the Aae 

The charm begins! To yonder flood of 3 | 
That burſts o re Britain, turn your Mais 5 70 
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What guardian paw'r: ro erwhelms your uls with awe 
Her deeds are precepts, her example law;” 8 


— 


Midſt Empire's charms how Carolina's hear 4 aſe 1 
Glows with the love of Virtus and of art! 
Her fayour is Aiffus'd t to that degree, 1 15 9 
Exceſs of goodneſs! it has dawn'd on. C 


When in my page, to balanee num rous faults, * 
Or godlike deeds were ſnown, or gen' rous thoughts, 
She ſmil d, induſtrious to be pleas'd, nor knew - 
From whom my pen the borrot d luſtre drew. 88 ; 
Thus the majeſtic mother of mankind *, / 7 
To her own charms moſt amiably blind. 
On the green margin innocently ſtood,” - s ac 
And gaz'd indulgent on the cryſtal 8 J | 
Survey d the ſtranger in the painted wave, 1 
And een is d nan bannen 86 
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*To THE aicur r aön. em ROBERT eee 195 


8.8 this Adee es ap dada > ain n 
Smile, Walpole! or the Nine Acer biss, e 
To thee tis due; that verſe how juſtly thine, 
Where Brunſwiek's glory crowns the whole deſign? 
That glory which thy counſels make fo bright; 5 
That glory which on thee reflects a light. 
Illuſtrious commerce, and but rarely known aha WE, 
To give, and take, a luſtre from'the'throne. 
Nor think that thou art foreign to my ne" 
The fountain is not foreign to the ſtream. © 10 
How all mankind will be furpris'd to ſee 

This flood of Britiſh folly charg'd on thee ! 

Say, Britain! whence this caprice of thy ſons, 
Which thro? rheir various ranks with fury runs ? 
The cauſe is plain, a cauſe which we muſt bleſs, T3 
For Caprice is the daughter of Succeſs, We 
{A bad effect, but from a pleaſing cauſe!) 

And gives our rulers undeſign'd applauſe, 

Tells how their conduct bids our wealth increaſe, 
And lulls us in the downy lap of Peace. 20 


LE 


the bleſſings/of our ile; 1151177 
Her arts triumphant! im theirs al-mile;} ©: ric} bo A 
Her public wounds bound np, Her credit high: 0 
Her cammerce ſpreading fails in evety &y;: 33D HN * | 
The pleaſing ſeene recalls miy theme agen, ©: 5125 
And ſhows the:madneſs.of ambitious men,. 1 
fo Who, fond of bloodſhed; draw) the mu ing | 
* And burn to gire mankind a fingle lord. e bas - 
a The follies paſt are of a ptivatiz kinds bt O 
Their ſphere is ſmall; their miſchief is confio'd ; 3 
But daring men there ate (awake, my Muſe lid, 
And raiſe thy verſe!) who: holder eee | 
3 Who, ſtung dy glory, rave ahd bound aways {tin 2 
15 The world their field, aud humankind their prey, 8 
The Grecian chief, ich entbuſiaſt of his pride; 35. 
With Rage and Terret ſtalkisg by his ide bit 
| Raves round the globe;3-he:ſbars.into a god! wotl 
10 Stand faſt, Olympus! and ſuſtain Waage rl wolf 
The peſt divine in horxid grandeur reigns, 50% We 
And thrives on mankind's. miſeries and pains. [1407 
What ſlaughter d hoſts! what cities ina, blaze l. g 
What waſted countries land what. crimſon ſeas i 
With orphans! tears his impious bowl o er flows, x 


e 4 


ER © EET 


v2 


u# 


And cannot thrice ten hundred years-unpraile..4s; 
The boiſt rous boy, and blaſt his guilty bays, ©. 
Why want we, then, encomiums on wo er «Ha 
Or famine or —— perform 2 


And cries of kingdoms lull him to repoſe. bar 
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4 | ED ron or FAME; 
Their mighty! deeds b theyſ berodike; 0 lay, W 


And ſpread their ample deſerts/in; e 2409 3⁰ 
D great Alliance: O divine renown! © Ade + 


E 


With dearth and peſtilerice ti ſhare the crown :- 

When men eee ol >! 
rth's Builder and Pueſerver they blaſpheme - 
One to deſtroy is murder by the law, & Dis 35 


And Sibbets keep the lifted hand in awe; 1100 . 
To murder thouſands takes a ſpecious n ms ai = 
| War's glorious art, and gives immortal ifa +» * 


When after battle I che field have ſcen 
Divas o'et with dba bares which once ver: wen 
A nation <ruſh'd, a'nation of the brave? . 
A realm of death! and on this dae the grave 
Are there; fald I, who from this fad ſurvey,” 

This human chaos, carry '{iniiles away 24. 07 wal 15 
How did my heart with'ind{gnatio riſt ! 6g 
How honeſt Nature ſwell'd into my eyes: 


How was I ſhock'd to think the hero's trade 


Of ſuch materials, fame and triumph, made! 
How guilty theſe? yet flot leſs guilty they '! ' 


Who en fl glory yn finother way; n. "mo 


Who wrap deſtrudtion'vp/in gentle words, 


And bows and ſmiles, more fatal than _ ods ; 


Who ftifle nature; and ſubſiſt on art: 
Who coin the face, and petrify the hare Trad i] 
All real kindneſs for the ſhew diſearxde. * 


As marble poliſh's; and as wende handy 


H 
And | 
Ho 
His ſi 


3 
Mn, 


Who do for gold what Chriſtinns do thus grace; 


nnen ee eee 


Who give a nod when broken hearts repine;: 

«© The thinneſt food on which a wretch ins” Ede, 
or if they ſerve: you, ſerve you diſinclin d, * H 81 
And in their height of kindneſs are unkinßCCC. 
Suchrequrtiers were, and ſueb again may be, 


Walpole when men forget to copy the. 
Here ceaſe, my Muſe! the catalogue is . 17 85 : 


Nor qne:more-candidate-for-fame admit. 
Tho' diſappointed thouſands juſtly blame 
Thy partial pen, and boaſt an qual n n _ * 


he this their comfort, fools; omitted men x 
May furniſh laughter for another year. 5 ” . 


Then let Criſpino, who was ne'er a 286 . 
The Juſtice yet of being well abus d, 1 8 3 0 
With patience wait, and be content to n 

The pink of puppies in ſome; future ſtrain. 


Some future ſtrain; in which the Maſe ſhall 2 . 5 


How ſcienee dwindles, and how volumes ſwell. 


How commentators each dark paſſage ſnun, 
And hold their farthing candle to the ſun... 

How tortur d texts to ſpeak our ſenſe are e Ls” 
And ev'ry vice is to the Scripture laid. 20S | 


How miſers ſqueeae a young NY wane: 
His fins to Lucifer not half 1b dear. 1 
How verſes is leſs qualify d to al = 
With ITE piſtol, than with was _ 1. 


. ö * 5 | 


| 
| 


"Heal hank Wee OE _ 9105 
| That clients are redrefs'd till they re undone. * 
How ane man's anguiſni is another's: port 
S And e en denials coſt us dear at court. 
How man eternally falſe jodgments makes! i. 
N all kis joys and ſorrows are miſtakes. 110 
This ſwarm of chat ſettles on my pen, 
Which I, like ſammer<flies; ſhake off agen, 
Let others ſing, to whom my weak eſſay yx 
But ſounds a prelude, and points out their prey: 2 
That duty done, I haſten to complete as 
My own deſign, for Tonſon's at the gate. 

The Love of Fame in its effects ſurvey * 
The Muſe has ſung, be now the cauſe aiplay: 
Since ſo diffuſive, and ſo wide its ſway, | © 
_ What is this power whom all mankind 5 2420 
Shot from above, by Heav'n's indulgence, came 
This gen'rous ardour, this unconquer d flame, 
To warm, to raiſe, to deify mankind, » 
Still burning brighteſt in the nobleſt mind. 
By large - ſoul'd men, for thirſt of fame een 
Wiſe laws were fram d, and ſacred arts were found; 
Deſire of praiſe firſt broke the patriot's reſt, 
And made a bulwark of the warrior ee * 
It bids Argyle in fields and ſenates ſhine 2 


What more can prove its origin divine _ 


But, oh! this paſſion planted in the bal, 
On cagle's wings. to mount her to the ods" 
4 


11, 
05 


Io 


155 


130 


The flaming mipiſter.of virtue meant: +16 


Set up falſe gods, and wrong d her high deſcent. 
Ambition, hence, àxerts a doubtful. force, 135 


Of blots and beauties an alternate ſour ce; 


Hence Gildon rails, that dee "gh S 1 
Who thrives upon che careaſes of Wit, + 01. 
And in art- loving Scarborough is ſeen Not - 
How kind a pattern Pollio might have Os 0 
Purſuit of fame with pedants fills our hooks, 6 5 
And into coxcombs burniſnes our fools, 

Purſuit of fame makes ſolid learning babe, FS 
And Newton lifts above a mortal height; . 
That key of Nature, by whoſe wit ſhe nets 1 146 
Her long, lang ſecrets of five-thouſand: ycar. 


Would you then, fully, comprehend the whole 


Why, and in what degrees, Pride ſways the ſoul? 
(For tho' in all, not equally, ſhe reighs)+ oo iff £13 
Awake to knowledge, and attend 090% cor 1.50 
Ye Doctors! hear the doctrine waere 6 ein 0 
As true as if !twere writ in dulleſt proſe ;- MA 
As if aletter'd dunce had ſaid, ©: Tis right,” 
And imprimatur vſher'd it ts ligne. 
Ambition, in the truly noble mind, 155 
With ſiſter Virtue is for ever join'd; > | + of my HT 
As in fam'd Lucrece, who, with equal dread, ; 
From guilt and ſhame by phages ogg =y 8775 
Her virtue long rebell'd in firm diſdain, 550 
And the ſword pointed at her heart in vain; 58 
Volume III. ee oO 


% 


But when ebe eser We n S 
Dead by her Hdd, her Love of Fame hey d. 
/ *{In . Et: 
But with ſuch art puts Virtues aſpe@"6nz 2 +11 


That not more like in feature und in ne 105 


The god * and mortal in the comio ſcene-. 

Falſe Julius, ambuſh'd in this fait — bu. 

Soon made the Roman libertieshis'ptize, 
No maſk/in baſeſt minds een eee mare 


But in full light prioks ee eee 00 80 | 


All I hayefung are inſtarices of this 
And prove: my theine unfolded not amiſs. 

e Vain I deſiſt from your erroneous ie; 1 
Be wiſe, and quit the falſe ſublime of life, 

The true ambition there alone reſides; : 155 
| Where juſtice vindicates, and wiſdom guides; 
Where in ward dignity joins outward ſtate, 
Our purpoſe: good, as our achievement great; 
Where public bleſſings public ede, wege 2 K 
Where glory is our motive, not our end. 180 
 Wouldſt thou be fam'd? have thoſebigh deedsin view: 
Brave men would. act, tho' ſcandal ſhould enſue. 

- Behold a prince! whom no ſwoln thoughts MO, 

No pride of thrones, no fever after fame; t 
But when the welfare of mankind inſpires, 1835 
And death in view to dear- bought glory fire; Fn 
Proud conqueſts then, then regal pomps delight; 


me Oy then triumphs, ſparkle in * b $i 


* Amphitryon. 


185 


. 
2 


auI. LOVE or rau; 5 5 09 


Tumult and ubiſtrare eee 
His people s chleſſingꝭ to their ardent king: 190 
But whenithalſe great heroic-metjvesineaſc;: ;: 
His ſwelling:ſoul ſabſides to natire pract z 9 
From ted ious Grandtut's fadetl:charnis/ withdraws, 
A ſudden foe to ſplendour and applauſe s 
Greatly deferring. his arrears of fame; d bi 195 
Till men ang angels jointly ſhout / his ũu m.:. 
O pride celeſtial wih ean pride diſtlain 11 175 
O bleſs d ambition . hich can nc v bꝭꝰ e 
From one fam'd Alpine hill which props: the ſky, 
In whoſe deep, womb-ubfathom'd; waters -lieyi': 20 
Here burſt the Rhone and ſounding Pb, thure ſhine,; | 
In infant-xills,,the;Davube and che Rläne 3 i Bil 
From the rich ſtare one fruit ful urn ſupplie, 4 
Whole kingdoms mile, a thouſand harveſts riſe. 
In Brunſwick ſich, a ſource the Muſe adores, wh 
Which public bleſſings thro' half Eurdpe pours. 
When his heart rwe erer Þ dae ed Bu 
Angels and George are rivals for the fame 
George! who in foes can ſoft affections raiſe, 
And charm envenom'd ſatire into praiſe, '' "210 
Nor human rage alone his pow'r perceives, 
But the mad winds, and the tumultuous waves *. 
Even ſtorms (Death's fierceſt miniſters'!) forbear, 
And in en nene. learn to ſpare. | 


— 


*The King in danger by fea. 5 5 
O ij 


LOVE or urn 


460 


Styles Britain's ſow reign Soy veign of the ſea, 
While ſea and air, great bauer ook vr fate, 
And ſported with a king's and kingdom fate, 
Of ever loſing what ſhe held inoſt dear 210 
Hang o er tlie floodi, and, in devotion warm, 
| Strire for thee with the ſarge; and ſight the ſtorm? 
What falt thy Walpole, pilot of the realm? a 
Our Palinirusy iept bot at the hem: ot 1 
His eye ne'er.clos'd, long ſinee enur d ane 97914 
And outwatch every ſtar, for —̃ä i, 
Buy thwarting paſſions toſt d, by cares n 
He found the tempeſt pictur d in his breaſt: 450 
But now, n ee n gloons of heart diſpel, - 

TS. OT eu ny ON 
His own, which Nature and the Grits form, 41 
At will to raiſe © or "ruſh Wan om tts 8 234 
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 —Churchmen Scripture for x Claſſes quit; —Polite | 


apoflates from God's grace to it.] N. B. Virgil, Ho- 


race, Terence, Catullus, Tibullus, Propertius, Mani⸗ | 
lius, Lucretius, Longinus, Ciceronis opera, Czfaris 


Comment. Homer, &c.. were publiſhed by Biſhop Hare, 


Dr. Bentley, Dr. Davis, Dr. Clarke, Dr. Peatce, Ge. ; 


$— es bumour.] Steele. (Sir Richard 
s elaguence.] Pulteney (William, Eſq. * 


I at lis title T— had dropt bis quill) &.] Dr. Trapp, 
when Profeſſor of Poetry in the Univerſity of Oxford, 


wrote Præledtiones Poetica, Poetical Lectures, which 
were deſervedly eſteemed; but upon his blank- verſe 


verſion of Virgil, vol. I. Dr. Evans of- St. John's col- 


lege, Oxon, ſent the following diſtic h:! 
Read the commanqments, Trapp, trauſlate-ng farther, 
For there tis written, Thun ſpalt do no murder. 


A is depas d, and B with pomp reſtor d.] This allades 


to Mr. Theobald's publication of a book, entitled, 
Shakeſpeare Reſtor'd, in oppoſition to Mr. 8 0 5 
edition of that author. I i ee 
2 s be II c- do. Chandos (Dukeof.) 
„ thy<taſte-i is not ſo true,]. — 
(Earl of.) O jj 
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95 


Jobber, | 


„ 1 r, 8 


Not F. t PE more Parien PROS has 5 


ö Neri is good Pommbon be more in love with done.] Sir An- 
drew Fountaine, and the late Earl of ehe both 


great admirers of antique ſtatues. 
Put off at night with Lady B==—'s hair. ] The venerable 


| : 2 Counteſs of Briſtol. 


Fewer grave lords to dcr dunn ue Ve 
wat a e age hm ENLIST, 25) 


wes of n SATIRE 3 : 


Paal Diack, who gave name to ii was an "0 
nal, toping, old citizen of en a _ ſtock- 


1 den 6 Toifon (sd) 


eee ny ns 16 pe Tons The ee 


dae ao. 
e ee e ] Orrery (Charles ner of. 4 


9 Miſe eee eee Mik Duncomb, 


E tbe Stagirite.) Ariſtotle. | LIT kat 

Hence, , that openneſs of heart] Dodiogive, 
S. ge is wit, in breeding DI ne.] Stan- 

pe Earl of nm aac pap ons nw 


a 35 - $4 


\ SATIRE 11. 5 


w 4% of a> 4 


thee eyes unmercifully keen 1475 Hervey: | 


Well, Hor, deſt thou thy maſter Po” ] u b 
ger, director ol the maſquerades. 
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found of the ſect of boos by | el. tos. 
c OO RE vel] The 


fame A. Collins. T9 * 1 83 N 5 
Ar. i 4 fool; and 57 3 =o 


| will fright-youz Kanal conn ] Drs: Arbuthaor, Da- 


niel de Foe, Sir Charles Sedley/ | hk 
is the worſt friends.] Suſſex. | 

| Dy is fair.] Ducheſs of Queenſberry. | 
r ne the] Da _ 

Hans, ) alluding to his Muſeumo 1! vo on en | 
Unhappy I Lady Jen. 
B. e. ines in council, 1 ts * 

P—l—m's magnificent, but . cas write} Boyle 


(Charles) Earl of Orrery. Mordaunt (Charles) Earl 


of Peterborough, Teen, Duke of Newcaſlls, 2 8 
Dennis. #89638 H, } 2555 

Vi eee 
with zeal, a patron, and a frient 4e trus wit 
is ſtudious o reſtore :=—— And . ſmiles if Phebus 
ſmil d before. .. te, in years; the long-livd arts 
admires, — And Henrietta hike a Muſe inſpires.] Harcoutt 
(Lord Chancellor.) Argyle (Duke of.) Dorſet (Duke 
of.) Thomas Pembroke (late Earl of,) Lady Henri- 
etta-Cavendiſh-Holles Harley. Character of Auguſtus, 
in the coneluſion, applied to his lat Majeſty (George 1.) 
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4 ler ka ene of the far Najer four 
a riding : maſter. ail bn td! | 
© Sir H -i Sir Hans Sloan; M. DP. 

_ The fair philoſopher to Rowley fies.] The late Mr. 
Rowley, an eminent mathematical inſtrument _ 
under St. Dunſtao's church in Vloet:Nraot..." 

Lady Dm—, g's Daſhwood api * 
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2 Zinck:]-The Wi ni in ene, and en: 
mel painting, in Europe lis f 


H——y the firſt uit.] Lord "aa Xin any 1 0 

eee . Duke. of Richmond. 

.— — — 1 Hervey, Pence, own, 

1 Collins e ee £6. - t 

.\-T——z.] Archbiſhop Tillotſon's and Dr. Bar- 
| net s doctrine of che non- eternity of helbtorments. : 
X. .] Mrs. Kemp, keeper of an aſſemblee. 
Carolina's heart, &c.] nn of 28 late 
Queen's favours to the Author. | ee end 8 
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50k 252 Þc warm Tels nem wtf 
Wikies you at Twick*namy plan te future wood 
Or turn the vohimes of che wiſe and god. 
Our ſenate meets; ut parties parties bal, tt {P07 
And pamphlets ſtun the ſtreets und load 4 n: 13 
So ruſhing tides bring things obſceneto light, 4 1 
Foul wrecks emerge, and dead dogs ſwim in ner” | 
The Civil torrent foams, the tumult reigns, 
And Codrus preſe works tp; and 'Lico's ſtran sn 
Lo! whit from eellars riſt, what fuſh from hh, 
Where Speculation rooſted near the iy; ; 19:14, by. 
Letrers, efſays;"ſcl, buſkin; ſatire; ng. 
And all the pai elders müde! [0g 54 
O Pope! I burſt; nor can; nor will; ves = 
I'll write, let athers, i in their turn, complain. 40 
Truee, fruce;'ye' Vandals! my tormented ear * 15 
Leſs dreads &'vllory that raiight cer! 1 3a - 247 


They had not Bit, Süd Thi 


BT : ee 


Th on Codrus! I meyn, b at thee? 20 
2 — wk) win It: 25 Tr" 5 
The blood of viper had not 1 thy file; 3 : ” 
Merit les ſolid lets deſp pite had bred; rag 
en they bad act bled. 
Fame is a public miſtreſs none en njoys Fo 25 
But, more or leſs, his "rival's peace deſtroys ; 
With fame, in juſt proportion, envy grows; 
The man that makes a character makes foes: 
Slight peeviſh inſeQs round a genius tiſe . 
As a bright day awakes the world of Mes 3 10 30 
With hearty malice, but with feeble wing, 
(To ſnew they Ive) they flutter, and they as; . 
But as by depredations waſps proclam Ain: 
The faireſt fruit; ſo theſe the faireſt ame. 


Shall we not cenſure; all the motley train, vi) 588 | 


Whether with ale;irriguous or champaign? | 
Whether they tread the yale of proſe, tn. 
And whet their appetites on cliffs of rhyme;: / 
The college floyen, or embroider'd ſpakc : 
The purple prelate, or the pariſh * . 140 
The quiet quidnunc, or demanding prig: 9010 
The plaintiff Tory, or defendant Whigg 
Rich, poor, male, female, young, old, oat r fd; | 
e mad; end 2c." 


if 
£ e 


profoundly dull, or ſhallbwly polite: 12490 45 ; 
Men that read well, or mien that ohly write: 
Dort a, tailors tune the recds, 8 

And meaſuring words to meaſuring ſhapes ſucceeds; 
For bankrupts write hen ruin d ſhops are ſnut, 
As maggots era ul from out a pexiſhꝭd nut: 40 
His hammer this, and that his trowel quits, 
And, wanting ſenſe for tradeſmen, ſerve for wits. 
By I ˖˙·mꝗ2᷑ bs : Re} LE 
Of every broken eraft a writer's mad: 
Thus his material, paper, takes its birth 90! 83 
From tatter cb rags of all the ſfuff hos 17 Volt” 

Hail, fruitful Iſle! to/thee alone belong 
Millions of wits, and brokers in old ſong; 2117 
Thee well a Land of Liberty: ve name, 
Where all are free to ſcandal/and.to:ſhame;-.::::: 66 
Thy ſons, by print, may ſet their hearts at eaſe, 
And be mankind's contempt: whene er they pleaſe 3 
Like trodden filtb, their vile and abject ſenſe 
Is unperceiv'd, but when it gives oſſen ce: 
Their heavy proſe our injur d reaſon tire 63 
Their verſe immoral kindles looſe deſi rte 
Our age they puzzle, and corrupt our prime, 
Our ſport and pity, puniſhment/and erimm. 

What glorious motives urge our ue on W 
Thus to undo, and thus to be undone? 70 
One loſes his eſtate, and be» b 
To ſhew (in vain) he ſtill retains bis wits: 


He OED RP ebe 7: 18 

ö | Some-write; conſind byiphyſic; — Fs 
Some for tis Sunday; ſome becauſe tis w- . we 

Thre private pique:fome do the public right, 


135 And love their king and country out of aces i 


| Another writes becauſe his father writ, 197 90 
| eee PPE, baſtard by his wit. 1 320 
Has Lico learning chumour, thought nid! 


5 Neither: : why write then? he wants twenty . 


His belly, not his brains, this impulſe give 
He ll grow immortal, ſor he cannot live: 
He rubs his awful front, ant takes his ram. 185 

With no proviſion made; but of his nde a 
Perhaps a title has his fancy ſmit, 


2.6 awe ER 
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He writes, in inſpiration puts his truſt. os 

'Tho'wrong his thoughts; the gods will eee 
Genius directly from the gods deſcends, ng 

And who by labour would diſtruſt bi friends? | 

Thus having reaſon'd with — _ 

' In. immortality he dips his quill ; 5 
And, ſince blank paper is deny d . "0 25 
He mingles the whole alphabet by gueſs; 
eee eee 
ot which he hopes mankind the meaning knows. 
So ſaunds ſpontaneous from the 8ybil broke, 


Dark to herſelf the wonders which ſhe ſpoke; 100 


gb" F vow lb 
75 Clodio dreſt d, danc'd, drank; viſited, Mn 5 
h. And great concern of an immortal ſoul!) - 3 
Oft' have L. ſaid, Awake I exiſt! and PTA "20s 
« For; hirth l nor think-to loiter'is- ON is mil 
T5 As oft” I overheard: the demon: ſay, N 
80 Who daily met the loit' rer in egg 10 i at hs 
2 © [llmeet:thee, Youth! at White &*Theyouth replies; a 
d: u meet thee there, and falls his ſacrifier: 110 
nis fortune ſquander d, leaves his virtue bare 
5. To ew'ry btibe, and blind to ev ry ſnaree. 
5 Clodio for. bread his indolence muſt quit, 
Or turn à ſoldier; or commenee a wit. 
Such heroes have we I all but life they ſtake; 117 
How muſt Spain tremble, and the German Robes: R 
Such writers have we all but ſenſe they eee * K 
Ev'n George's praiſe is dated from the Mint. 
In arms contemptible; in arts profan q, 
Such ſwords; ſuch pens, diſgrace a —— reign; 5 
Reform your lives before ye thus aſpire, 14 
And ſteal (for you can ſteal) oeleſtial fire. if 
O the juſt contraſt! the beauteous dite: ? 9550 5 
They write with phlegm, but then they live with fires _ 
+ They cheat the lender, and their works Po _ 
5 I reverence misfortune, not pi Lie: 
10⁰ I pity poverty, bat laugh at pride : . . 
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For who ſo ſad but muſt ſome mirth co ig dr 
At gay Caſtruchio's miſcellaneous dreſs? 130 
Tho there's but one of the dull works he wrote 
There's ten editions of his old lac'd coat. a 
_ > Theſe, Nature's eommonets;'who nne, 
Claim the wide world for their majeſtic dom 
They make a private ſtudy of the areet, 1 Ang 
And, looking full on every man they meet, 
Run ſouſe againſt his chaps, who ſtands anna" . 
To find they did not ſee, but only gaz d 


* 5 +> 
ver + 


How muſttheſe bards be rapt into the ſæxies:?: 


| You need not read, you feel their ecſtafies:s! 1240 

Will they perſiſt? tis madneſs. Lintot, run, 
See them conſin d. O, that's already done. 
Moſt, as eee, ee WR riot: 
Have took, for life; poſſeſſion of the Mint. 

If you miſtake, and pity theſe Carr nol tow 105 
Eft Ulubris, they cry, and write agen 
Such wits their nuiſance; manfully ne ve ene 

And then pronounce juſt judges learning's foes. 

O frail concluſion | the reverſe is true; : 5 rt e 

If foes to learning, they'd be friends to you- ug 
Treat them, ye Judges! with an honeſt ſrorn, 
And weed the cockle from the gen'rous corn: 
There's true good-nature in your eee 8 

In juſtice to the good, the wee da eee e 
For immortality if hardſhips plead, 4 75 3 


It is not * who Ow but ours bor read. e 


S bk. 3 wet 


*\ But, on e ant bomyince à fool! 
30 But that tis dulneſs to conctive him dul?! 
'Tis ſad experience tukrs the cenſor's part; 5 
A Convictſm not from reaſunę but from ſmart. 160 ; 
0 A virgin author, recent from the preſs, 54 
3 The ſheets yet wet, applauds his great Gacoeſiq! EA 
35 Surveys them, reads tlietr; takes their warns bed; 
Fi Thoſe in his handj;and' n e 
oe Tis joy too great ;; a fever bf delight! 26 164 8 
55 His heart cheats thick, wecken hs eyes ll night; a. 
. But riſing the next morn to claſp his fame, Ty 
[40 He -finds:thati without fleepibg he could Geka TD 
0. So ſparks, they ſay, take goddeſſes to bed, #3. 
And find next. day the devil in their ſteadG. 170 
In vain advertiſements the Town o'erſpread;>-*ril 
k They * re epitaphs, and ſay the work i is dead... 
145 Who preſs for fame but ſmall recruits will raiſe; 
_ 'Tis volunteers alone can give the bays. 
A famous author viſits a great man, 75 
Of his immortal work diſplays the plaxnxm, 
+. And fays, “ Sit, Im your friend; all fear difmits; 4 
150 W-* Tay cen, and my-own; ſhall live by this: 
0 % Youp pow r is ſix d, your fame thro' time convey'd;. 
2s, « And Britain Europe's queen If lam ee 180 
755 A ſtateſman has his anſwer in a tric e: 
sir, ſuch a genius is beyond all price; intel 101 
155 What man can pay for this? Away hie turns, 
tie © His work e his baſam burus Liuod ter 
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Dulneſs and rage, à puddle in a'ſtorm.” 


His patron he will patronize no mi in W e 1285 


But ruſhes like a tempeſt out of do. 
Loſt is the patriot; and entiadi his nme! 
Out comes the piecr, another, and the ſume: n 
"EY 5 For A, his magie pen eve an O, an alg #y . 
And turns the tide of Europe on the foe:: 150 


He tams his quill with ſcandal and with ſeb ft, 


But tis fo very foul it won't go off?t:?! 


Dreadful his thunders, while unprinted, roar?- 
But when once publiſh'd; they are heard no more. 


Thus diſtant bugbears fright, but nearer draw, 193 


The block's a block, and turns to mirth ybur awe. 
Can theſe oblige whoſe heats and hearts are foch ? 


| No; every party's thinted by their touch.. 


abt "pots F fot 


Infected perſons fly each public place, 
And none, or enemies alone; embrace: 255 


Jo the foul fiend: their ry puſſion's a "et Gr 
They love and hate, extempore, for gold. 100 5 1. 


What image of their fury can we forma? ul 4. 


Reſt they in peate ? If you are pleas d to et 205 
To ſwell your falls, like Lapland winds they ay. 
Write they with rage? the tempeſt quickly flags; 
A ſtate · Ulyſſes tames em with his bags: wii not 
Let him be what he will, Turk, Pagan, Jew," 
For Chriſtian miniſters of ſtate are few. 0 
Behind the curtain lurks the were 7 
That pours his polities thro! pipes of lead. 


Are ttt c $40 


e far and near ebe 
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1 an hebben Wasp i all chen may, 215 


ny he ſtateſman throws his filthy ſquirts ee . 
"= golden forceps theſe another m—_— nc 
50 And ſtate- elixirs of the vipers makes. 28 og) 
10 The richeſt ſtateſman wants wh to ? pay” ut 
* A ſervile ſycophant, it well they-weigh ppg. 
PT How much: it coſts the-wretch to be dice x 5 ba if *t, ; 
111 Nor ean the greateſt powers _—— RODS. 
1 Enough chaſtiſe, ſuch proſtitute applauſ e,, wy 
15 If well they weigh how much it ſtains their e. 
hk? But are our writers ever in the wrong "a5 
175 Does virtue ne er ſeduce the veual e HOUR 1 
bv Yes; if well-brib'd; for-virtue-ſelf they . 3640 | 
bs Still in the wrong, tho? champions for the rights By 
wm Whoe'er their crimes for-int'reſt only quit, Is _ | 
we Sin on in virtue, and good deeds commit. i.” | | 
Nought but inconſtaney Britannia 46H a4, 15 Sy | 
Anga broken faith in their abandon' d ſheets. | 
_ From the ſame hand how various is the page? | | 


Ir What Civil war their brother pamphlets 8 
5 Tracts battle tracts, ſelf· eontradictions glare; 4 5 

5 Say, is this lunaty ?—L wiſh it were. bes 10% 
II ſech gur writers, ſtartled at the fight, ++ |: eg 2 . 
110 Felons may: bleſs their ſtars they cannot n 8 
#1 How juſtly Proteus tranſmigrations ſit Pas 
177 The monſtrous 3 ae Foc S - (248, 

P i 


_ 


50 As ſeldom riſes to the verge of ſenſe 1 75 Nas 
Nor, by mad rage, transform d inte a ebe 
Which yet fit engines, well apply d, can ane; 
Now, on immodeſt traſh, e ee 
invites the Town to ſup at Drury-lane; 


5; wo 


A dreadful lion, now he roars at pow'r, 


Which ſends him to his brothers at the . 


He's now a ſerpent, and his double tongue, 
Salutes, nay licks, the feet of thoſe he Poa 2) 250 


What note can bind him, his evaſion ſuch? 
One knot he well deſerves, which might de a 


The flood, flame, ſwine, the lion, and the „ 


Thoſe five-fold monſters modern authors make. 
Ihe ſnake reigns moſt; ſnakes, Pliny ſays, are ed 
When the brain's periſh'd in a human head. 256 
Le grow ling, trodden, whipt, ſtript, turneoat 3 


Made up of venom, volumes, ſtains, andiNtings! 


Thron from the tree of Knowledge, like you, and 
To ſeribble in the duſt, was ſnake the firſt. 260 


What if the figure ſhould in fact prove use? 
n did i in Elkenah; why not in yo? 
Poor Elkenah, all other changes paſt, ee 


Tor bread in Smithfield dragons hifbd ut lat, 
Spit ſtreams of fire to make the butehers gape, 265 


And found his manners ſuited to his ſhape. 


Such is the fate of talents miſupply d; e ot 
- $9 br'd your prototype; and fo be oy dd. 


0 


neee Gant 
an n, 
May tempt mankind to think religion van: a70 
But in their fate, Ad ana n e oy 


That gods there are is eminently ſeen: 411 47 | 


Heav'n ſtands abſoly'd/by vengeance on their pen, 
And marks the murderers of fame from men: 
Thro' meager jaws they draw their venal brat, 178 
As ghaſtly as their brothers in Macbeth: 8 
Their feet thro faithleſs leather meet the win; a 
And oft'ner chang'd their prineiples than a. 
The tranſient veſtments of theſe frugal men 
Haſten to paper for our mirth agen 3 
Too ſoon (O merry-melancholy fate!)- e ee. 
They beg in rhyme, and warble thro? a grate: 
The man lampoon'd forgets it at the ſight; _ 
The friend thro' pity gives, the foe thro? ſpight ; 
And tho' full conſcious of his injur d purſe, 285 
Lintot relents, nor Curll can wiſh them ww * 
So fare the men who writers dare commence” ' * / 
Without their patent, probity, and ſenſmeQ. 
From theſe their politics our quidnuncs ſeek, 


And Saturday's the learning of the week: = If 


Theſe lab'ring wits, like paviors, mend — 
With heavy, huge, repeated, flat, eſſays; - 4 
Ram their coarſe nonſenſe down, tho! ne er bd, 
And hem at every thump upon your ſeull? + / 
Theſe ſtaunch-bred writing hounds ont hs Cry, 295 
And honeſt RIF echoes to che lie. 8 


* 


276. | : EPISTLESS. 
© how Tangh-when 1 blockbead fe, . 
Thanking a villain for his probityj; ares v. 


Who ſtretehes out à moſt reſpectful eee rn 
With ſnares for woodcocks.in his holy * .. 200 
It tickles thro my ſoul to hear the cock? ES 
| Sincere eneomium on his friend FS 51 
Sole patron of his liberties and rights 
While graceleſs Reynard liſtens till he den 5 
As when the trumpet ſounds, th o met * 


Diſcharges all her poor and proſſigate, ee 
Crimes of all kinds diſhonour'd weapons wie, : 
And priſons pour their filth into the field; _ - -'': 
Thus Nature's refuſe, and the dregs e 
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7 welth 5 ite ſhall. thee RT 
Here, where it moſt ſhould ſhine, the Muſes' Pg 5 of 
Where, mortal or immortal, as they pleaſe, 

The learn d may chuſe eternity or eaſe 


Has not a royal-patron * wiſely ſtrovre 5 7 927 


To woo the Muſe in her Athenian grove? 210 
Added new ſtrings to ber harmonious hel, (43-146 5% 


And 8 eee 46 Belek anten 


HEE) 5 riet bags fo reed 383-4 
* His lat Majelt benefaction f i lan : 
t J 'S; * 4 3 lapguages. . 


{bi *EPISTLE, | u. get aces? 
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Awake the world, und ſeare our'owls a WC ee. x6 

some needful precepts how to eee 51 

N Serious ſubuld bean author's final view: 

Who write for pure amuſtment ne er conſe Woch, 

a An Author! tis à venerable nme!!! 5 15 
*. How few deſerve it; and what numbers elai 
* Unbleſs'd with ſen{&above'their peers ore th: 
36 WH Who ſhall Nand: +up"difatars to mankiht?ꝰ???? 
Nay, who dare ſhine; if not in virtue 's eur? 
That ſole proprietor: of juſt applauſe. "20 
A Ye reſtleſs Men! ho pant for letter'd praiſt, 3 
10 wich whom would you conſult to gain the ba ys 
n With thoſe great authors'whoſe fam'd works rg ? 
'Tis well; go, then, conſult the laurell'd ſnade. 
What anſwer will the lavret'd ſhade return? "5s | 
I Hear it, and tremble! he commands you bun 

I The nobleſt works his envy'd genius writ; 
hat boaſt of nought more encellent than wit. 
: If this be true, as tis a truth moſt dreadꝰ· 

, Woe to the page which his not that to pled! 7 b. 

9 I Fontaine and Chaucer, dying, with'd unvrote'-" 10 
" The fpriphtlieſt efforts of their wanton thought: 2 a 
I fidney and Waller, brighteſt Tons ef Fine, © e 


1 Condemn'd the harm bf ages to the fame. 
1 N And in one point is all true wiſdom eaſt? at's 
EN 


2 To think that carly; we muſt think at l. 


Scorn a leſs paymaſter than all mankind.. 12 


— 


#98 h EPIQTLES a 
Immortal wits, ex'n dead, break Nature "MR 1 


ede Kill co virtus's ſacted eanſt:: -ci1 
And their gvilt. growing, 
| (Revers d ambition l) pant to be forgot. 


as their bodies 8 gol 
n 277140 
Thus ends ygur gonrted, ad ee 8 


The ſacrey thirſt of gald, betray your: wank e on 


In proſe tis blameable; in verſe tis: worſe, 

Provokęs the, Muſe, extorts Apollo's ga Nee 
His ſaered influence ö le dS 
'Tis arrant gimony to ſing gor gold: ben e 
Tis immortality. ſhould fire, your, a r ITS 
Nen 


it bribes ou ſeck, kn this, ye mae Tribe 


Who writes for virtue has the largeſt s ly 30 


Alls on the party of the virtuqus man; 150 
The goodwill ſurely ſerwe him if they te, 7 


The bad, when int reſt or ambition guide. 0 * 


And tis at once their int reſt and their pride: 
But ſhould both fail to take him to their care, 5s 


He boaſts a greater friend, and both may ſpare- 


Letters to man uncommon nun difpenGe,. Ain 
And what is virtue but ſuperior ſenſa : 1 
In parts and learving you who place your prides. 


Jour faults are erimes, your crimes are doublexly' 
What is a ſeandal of the; firſt renowmnun, * 


But letter d knaves, and Atheiſts | in a gown ?.. 
. 'Tis bardex.far to-pleaſe than give offence; 85 


The leaſt wiſconduet damas the brighteſt ab. 


ſos 
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Each ſnallowi pate, that-cavriot reud your name, 65 
Can read your life, be proud cb blame... 
Flagitious manners ako hwpreſibin deep 
on thoſe that cer a page of Milton ſleep ß: 
Nor in their dulneſs think to ſave your ſhame; 11 
True, theſe are fools : but wiſe men —"_—_ Kind? 78 | 
Wits are a defpicable race of men, 
If they confine their talents to the wow bos Fiel 
When the man ſhocks ub, while the writer ſhines, 
Our ſcorn in life, our eney in his lines. ier 0 E 
Yet, proud of parts, with prudence ſome diſpenſe, 73 
And play the fool; becauſe they re men of ſenſe : 
What inſtances bleed recent in each thought. T 
Of men to ruin by their genius brought? th 
Againſt their wills what numbers ruin $a 4 4 
Purely thro! want of wit to be uundene? 2 
Nature has ſhewn, by making it ſo rare, . 
That wit's a jewel which we need not wear: bo 
Of plain ſound ſenſe life's current coin is want 041 
With that we drive the moſt ſubſtantial trade. 
Prudence protects and guides us; wit e 05 
A ſplendid ſource of ill ten thouſand _— 
A certain ſnare to miſeries immenſe, 261 
A gay prerogative from common eule; 1 
Unleſs ſtrong judgment that wild leans came, 
And break to paths of virtue and of fame. 90 
But grant your judgment equal to the beſt 
Senſe fills your head, and genius fires your dali Hy 
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Vet till forbear : your wit ( conſider well 
5 *Tis great to ſhew, but greater to — 4 
As it is great to ſeize the golden priane e . 
| © | Of place or power, but greater to.defpiſe, |; '- 
If ſtill you languiſh for an author's name, 
Think private merit leſs than-public fame, 
And fancy not to write is not to live;, . | | 
Deſerve, and take the great prerogative: 00 
But ponder what it is, how dear twill coſt ; 
To write one page which you may juſtly wats 
| . Senſe may be good, yet not deſerve the pen; | 
Wo write, an awful character profeſs; | 
The world as pupil of their wiſdom en Ru (© = 
And for their ſtipend an immortal fame. 
Nothing but what is ſolid or refin'd' - 1 Deus: 
Should dare aſk. public audience of mankind. 
| Severely weigh your learving and your wit; 
Keep down your pride by what is nobly writ :- 110 
No writer, fam'd in your own way, paſs oer; 
Much truſt example, but reflection more: 
More had the Ancients writ they more had taught, 
Which ſhews ſome. work is left for modern thought. 
This weigh'd, perfection know; and known, adore, 


Toil, burn for that, but do not aim at _ 13 116 


Above, beneath it, the juſt limits fix, 
And zealouſiy prefer four lines to ſi. 
Write, and re- write, blot out, and write an, 
And for its ſwiftneſs ne er applaud your pen; 
5 


05 


110 


krtertzs. 181 


N runs mth Pegafay W eli the dere 0 
Much time for immortality to paß th ala 
Is juſt and wiſe; for leſs is thrown away, | lt 
Time only can mature the/lab'ring'brain; ' 125 


Time is the father, and the midwife Pan 


The ſame good ſenſe that makes a man excel,” | © 
still makes him doubt he ne'er n written n well 
Downright impoſſibilities they ſeek. HIDE, 
What man can be immortal in a een? 25 ft 159 
Excuſe no fault; tho? beautiful *twill FA: H. 
One fault ſhocks more than twenty reer charm, 
Our age demands correctneſs; Addiſon ads 
And you this commendable hart have done. | 
Now writers find; as once Achilles found, "FL NPs 35 
The whole is mortal, if a part's unſound. 0K 
He that ſtrikes out, and ſtrikes not out we bet, 
Pours luſtre in, and dignifies the reſt : 
Give et ſo little, if what's right be there, 
We praiſe for what you burn, and what you 3 2 140 
The part you burn ſmells ſweet don 1 bra 03 
And is as incenſe to the part divine. ee OOTY 
Nor frequent write, tho' you can do nel, . 
Men may too oft', tho not too much excel. 
A few Sed works uin fame; more nth ee ths 
Mankind are fiekle, and hate paying twice: 
They granted you writ well; what can they mo 
Unleſs you let thiem praiſe for giving oer? 
Volume III. Q, 
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Smile, if it ſmiles, and if it pages, rage. 130 


80 faintly Lucius cenſures and . ds, 117 fi 2141 
That Lueius has no ſoes encept his friends. Na "i 11 
Let ſatire leſs engage yon than 1 . 


i ſnews a ben rend mind to wink at flaws... 
Is genius your's? be your's;z-gloxions nd,. 2 — 


Be your King s, country's, eee ee 5 midi 
The public glory by your um beget: 
Run nations; run poſterhy, in debt; . D NEE: " 


And ſinee the fam'd alone make Hee anal 


Firſt have that glory you preſume; to give. hs 
If ſatire charms, ſtrike fanits, hen the man; 


Tis dull to'be as witty as von can: 
Satire recoils whenever charg d too bighbs | 


Round your own fame the fatal ſplinters Abt 5 2 
As the ſoft plume gives;fwiftneſ(s to the dart, oh 


| Good-breeding ſends the faire to the beat. 


Painters ang ſurgeons may the ſtructure fan, 
Genius and morals be wich yon the man: 
Defaults in thoſe alone ſpould give offence; 
Who ſtrikes the perſon pleads! bisinvocence. 5b 170 
My narrow- minded ſatire can t extend rid 
To Codrus form; I'm nat ſo much this friends . 
Himſelf ſnould publish that (che world agree) 
Before his works, ur in the pillor : 
Let him be black, fair, tall, ſhort, thin, or ft, ns 
Dirty or der, find no theme 1 be. 0% colt 


3 


0 


is neither —— tw ac, 
Unleſs: you boaſt the genius of a Swift, my 
Beware of humour) the dull roguc's laſt eee an 135 


Can others write le van? your taſk give neg . 


'Tis printing what was publiſh'd long before 
If nought peculiar thro! your" labours run, 9 2nd e 
They re duplicates, and twenty are but n-. 
Think frequently, think' cloſe; read Nature, turn 135 
Men's manners Ger, and half your volumes burn. Lo 
To nurſe with:quitk* reflection be your ſtrife, We 
Thoughts born from preſent! objects warm from one. * 
Whe en moſt unſorght, fach inſpirations riſe; 
Slighted by fools, and theriſh'd by the wiſe: 690 
Expect peculiar fame from theſe alone; 
Theſe make a an author, theſe are all your own.” 2H 
Life, like their Bibles, coolly men turn er, 5 
Hence unexperienc'd'children'sf threeſ core. 
True, all men think bf courſe, as all men dream, 0 
And if they flightly think tis much the deere 1 Kites 
Letters admit not of a half renown; ne 2.6 
They give you nothing, or they give a crown; 
No work &er gain'd true fame, or eder can, 


But what did honour to the name of man. ts 269 

Weighty the ſübject, cogent the Aae; 5 
Clear be the ſtyle, the very ſound of force ; "me 
Eaſy the conduct, ſimple the design: mr” 


Striking the moral, and tlie ſoul Heine t Sl 
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Live up to the full luſtre of your lines. 


As if, one tedious volume writ in rbyme, 


„% eee 


O'er py ys Oe xeign,. tbo your Creed, 
Thus virtue's ſeeds at once, and laurels, grow 5 
Do thus, and riſe a Pope or a Deſpr eau 
And when your genius exquiſitely ſnines, 
1474119 210 
Parts but expoſe thoſe men who virtue quit; 

A fallen angel is a fallen wit; 


And they plead Lucifer's deteſted wake,” 


Who for bare talents challenge our applauſe. 
Would you reſtore juſt honours to the pen? 
From able writers riſe to worthy men. 


C Who' s this with nonſenſe nonſenſe would reffrain! ? 


*. 3% 2 K £©-S 


Who's this (they ery) ſo vainly ſchools the vain? 

« Who damns our traſh with ſo much traſh replete? 

« As,threeells round, huge Cheyne rails at meat?” 220 
Shall I with Bavius, then, my voice enalt, 51 


And challenge all mankind to find one fault? 


With huge e namens overwhelm my page, 

And darken reaſon with dogmatic rage 

225 

In proſe a duller could excuſe the crime: 

Sure next to writing, the moſt idle thing 

Is gravely to harangue on what e i. 
At that tribunal ſtands the writing tribe 


Which nothing can intimidate or bribe;  _ 5 230 


Time is the judge; Time has nor friend nor fog; | 
Falſe fame * eren the true will grow. 
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Horac 
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Now 
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0 


Arm d with this trurkz Alrerkies 1 defy; hee 


For if I fall, by my o pen 1 keys 0M voor; Ph LI 
While muitlers lire with proud but fraitleſs phi 235 


To wound immortals, or to dy Ahe a 11 fond? 
Sore preſs d with danger, and'in'awful dread c 
of twenty pamphlets levell d at ar hae 


Thus have I forg da buckler in my brain, 
Of recent form, to ſerve me this — 20 0 
And ſafel ely hope to quit the dreadful field 

Delug d with ink, and ſleep behind my bea, 
Unleſs dire Cordus rouſes to the fray” RULE £57 
In all his might, and damns me for E een 7 hn 
As turns a flock of geeſe, and on the green "245 


Poke out their fooliſn necks in awkward "—_ Pb . 


(Ridiculbus i in ra gel) to hiſs," 'worbits, 4 rig 7? 
15 war ere gull when ſons en x wits. 795 
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TO THE, RIGHT HON, SFORGE, LORD  LANSDOWN. 


Wark Roe, my Lord i her fall glory hone; 


And great Augnſtos'rul'a the globe alone; 


While ſuppliant kings, in all their pomp and furs 


Swarm'd in his courts, and throng'd his palace-gate, | 


Horace did'oft* the mighty man detain, 5 
And ſooth'd his breaſt with no ignoble ſtrain 
Now ſbar d aloft, now ſtruck an humbler ae, . 
And taught the Roman genius how to ſing. 
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Kris TI Es- | 
8 if I his freedomidare purſue, | 5 We: 


Who know no want of:Cefar, finding vou 4:43 
| The Muſes friend is pleas d the Muſe ſhould. pr 
'Thro' circling crowds, and lahour for acceſs, 
That partial to his darling he may prove, 
And ſhining throngs for, her approach. remove, 
To all the world induſtrious to proclaim 8 13 


His love of arts, and boaſt the glorious flame, . . 
Long has the Weſtern World reclin'd her head, 


58 Pour'd forth her ſorrow, and, bewail'd her dead; 
Fell Diſcord thro her borders fiercely rang d 32 2 
And ſhook her nations, and her monarchs chang 
Ny land and ſea its utmoſt rage employ d, 5 a1 


Nor Heav'n repair d ſo faſt as men 3 8 0 
In vain kind ſummers plenteous fields beſtow d, 

In vain the vintage liberally flow d 

Alarms from loaden boards all pleaſure ches d, 25 


And robb'd the rich Burgundian grape of taſte; 


The ſmiles of Nature could no bleſſing bring, 

The fruitful Autumn, or the flow 'ry ſpring; © 

Time was diſtinguiſh'd by the ſword and ſpear, 

Not by the various aſpects of the TER... 3 30 

The trumpet's ſound proclaim'd a milder ſky, . 1 5 

And bloodſhed told us when the ſun was nigh. _ 
But now (ſo ſoon is Britain's bleſſing ſeen, 


When ſuch as you are near, her glorious 6 Dre 


Now Peace, tho' long repuls'd, arrives at laſt, 
And bids us win on all our labours paſt; NY 
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Ariel, | 197 
his ü e ene eee bst 947 


And ew'ry monarch call his erown his : 


To valour gentler virtues now ſucceed 


Ne aroma: 5 e 


Renown'd in council, brave Argyle ſhall tell, 
Wiſdom and proweſs in one breaſt, may dwell; 1 


Thro' milder tracts he ſoars to deathleſs 5: 211 


. 


And without trembling we reſound his nan. 
No more the riſing harveſt whets the 8 7 ſg 
No longer WAVES. uncertain; of its lord:; 55 2 71 75 5 242 


as 


Who caſt the ſeed the golden ſheaf ſnall claim, 


#$ #43 *; 


Nor chance of. battle change the maſter's name: 1 
Each ſtream, un ſtain d with blood, more enen 
The brighter ſun a fuller day beſtows; rg by: 5 
All Nature ſeems to wear a cheerful een 
And thank great Anna for returning 8 

The patient thus, when on his bed of pain, 
No longer he invokes the gods in vain, / 


But riſes to new life, in every field 505 5 Bo . n 


He finds Elyſium, rivers nectar viclds': £0 
Nothing ſo cheap and vulgar but can pleaſe, | 
And borrow beauties from his late diſeaſe. , _ |. + 
Nor is it peace alone, but ſuch a peace 
As more than bids the rage of battle ceaſe. 68 
Death may determine war, and reſt eee fe 
Cauſe nought ſurvives on which our rage may ford 
In faithful friends we loſe our glorious. "i 
And ſtrifes of love exalt our ſweet repoſe. 
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See graceful Bolingbroke; your#riend; advance, 6 65 
Nor miſs his Lanſdown im the eourt of France; 


So well receiv'dh ſo welcome: ſo at eme, 


(BleG'd change of fate!) tn'Boirbon's ſtately: dome, 
The monarell pleas dz deſcending frem his throne, - 
Will not that Anna call him all Her own” 70 
He claims a part; and looking round to find 
Something might ſpeak the fulneſs of his mind, 

A di' mond mines, which oft? had'touch'@ him near, 
Renew d his ier, and robbid him of a — To 
Now fifſt with*joy beheld, well plac'd'sn bis? > 06675 
Who makes him leſs regret eker Saab: 14 
80 dear is Anna's miniſter, ſo greut 2706 
Your glorious friend in his on private late. EL 

To make bur nations lon ger'two, in vain” 8 

Does Nature interpoſe the raging main: ar” 

The Galliciſhore to diſtant" Britain e oY 
For Lewis Thames, the Seine for Anna e 
From conflicts paſt each others worth we find, ' 
And thence in ſtricter friendſhip how are join d; 
Each wound receiv'd now pleads the eauſe of mie $8 
And former injuries endearments prove. . 
What Briton but muſt prize ti illuſtrious frord 
That cauſe of fear to Churchill could afford? 
Who ſworn to Bourbon's ſeeptre; but muſt S = 
_ Vaſt thoughts of him that could brave Tallard tame? 
Thus gen'rous hatred in affection ends, ' 91 
And war, which rais'd the foes,completes the friends, 


= EPISELES: 
A thouſand happy, con 


Commerce ſhall lift. her ſwelling fails, and woll- 95 
Her wealthy fleets ſecure from pole to pole. 562 DoA 
The Britiſh merchant, who, with care and pain, 


For many moons. ſees only ſkies and main, 


When now, in view of his lov'd native ſnore, 
The perils of the dreadful ocean o er, pos 
Cauſe to regret his wealth no more ſhall find. 
Nor curſe the merey of the ſea and wind; So Aran? 
By hardeſt fate condemn!'d, to ſerve a fo, „ 1 
And give him ſtrength to ſtrike a deeper. bien, 


Sweet Philomela providently ſſies She 
To diſtant woods and ſtreams for fach 4 « big 


To feed her young; and:make them try the ings 
And with their tender notes attempt to ſing; 1» r 
Mean while the fowler ſpreads his. ſecret. ſnare, . + +. 185 


And renders vain the tuneful mother's chen 15 % 


Britannia's bold adventurer, of. late. bon 
The foaming ocean plough'd with * fate. »AT 

Goodneſs is greatneſs in its utmoſt e cer 
And pow'r a curſe, if not a friend to i b 


To conquer is to make diſſenſſon ceaſe, "rs 


That man may ſerve. the King of kings i pete 3 
Religion now ſhall all her rays diſpenſe, fa e 4 
And ſhine abroad in perfect excellence: -../ 
Elſe may we dread: ſome greater curſe at Ven gh 6 
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LF 


To ſcourge a —— and ungrateful lund. 120 


quences f,, 
(The dazzling proſpect makes my boſom glow)... in 


— 
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0 exiovens 


Now War is weary, and fetir'd to refty 00 | 
The meagre Famine, and the ſpotted Peſt. 
Deputed in her ſttad > illy dieß ele dy, dae 

Aud acer che relies of the ford W —9¾!: 

peacefe Numa fifa the Roman rose 

Joes! in the. fulneſs of his glory ſhone net rann 

Wiſe Solomon, a ſtranger to the Word, 

Was born to raiſe a temple to mne Lord. Yo ahi 5: 

Anne, too; hall build, and e ry ſacred pile Mis: 

Speak peace erernal to Britafinin's if. 8 

Thoſe mighty fouls; whom military care f 

Diverted from their only greüt air, mid 5 18 v9 

Stiall bend their full united f6ree;"to'bleſs” | 

Th' alinighty Author of hell fate föcceſb- 

And what is all the of Id ſubdu d t6 — 135 

The grade fets boundb to fublunzty bli ſs Air b. 

But there are eonqueſis to great Enna known; 

Abbye the Tplen#vur of an eartnly throne; 55 b. 

Conqueſts whoſe triumph is to ene 

The ſeanty bounds of matter to begin; 140 

Too gloriohs to Mine forth; tilk it Has fin baot 

Beyond this darkheſfs of the'Mars and ſun 
And ſhall whole ages paſt be ſtill, till but begun. 
Heroic Shades! whom war has ſwept away, 
Look down, and ſmhile"on this auſpicious day; Tas 
Now boaſt your deaths, to thsſe Four gory" 111 5 
Wis e or at Fadi or FORTE fell,” : 
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As le: 


Of en ee. than peace or war inquires, n; bags 
Fully content, aud unconeern d to k no-. ens 
What farther, paſſes. in the pits eee 48 EA 
The braveſt of, mankind, ſhall now have leaye 
To die but once, nor piece · meal ſeek . SA 
On gain or pleaſure. beat, we ſhall not et. t; 22 
Sad melanchgly numbers in cach ſtreet, © 3s 
(Owners of bones diſpers'd on Flandria's „s, 50 
or waſting in the bottom of the mainꝰ {| 1 1 
50 Wl 7's turn us back rom joy, in tender dr 
ect it an iuſult of their woes appear, 


And make us grudgeomſelyes cht wealth their blood | 


perhaps preſere'd, who (taryc.or bag for food. 162 
Devotion ſhall.rag; pure, and diſengage... +11 


9 From that ſtrange fate of, mixing peace with _ 4 


125 on Head n withont a fin we now may call, 
Mi; Andi guilt leſs to our Maker proſtrate fall; 6g 


Be Chriſtians while we pray zi nar in one breath 
All merey for ourſelves, für others death. id 
But, O! Lview with tranſport arts reſtor d. 
Which double uſe to Britain ſhall afford, tg o ! 
decure her glory purehas d in the field,. _ 
And yet, for ſuture peace ſweet; motives; yield; - 
While: we: contertplate;.on, the ons _ N 2416 


: in ſuch dright images; dach Hriag gace, dl 20 t 
As W great Raphael put the ſecond, eee E 
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&  xvroitins, 

Our cheeks ſhall ꝑlow, our heaving boſoms 2 
And martial ardours ſparkle in our eyes; . 
Much we ſhall triumph't in Gur battles paſt, 
And yet conſent thoſe battles prove our lat, 41 


Leſt, while in arms for brighter fame we ſtrive, 180 


We loſt the means to keep' the fame alive. 
In ſilent groves the birds delight to ag 
Or near the margin of a ſecret ſpring 
Now all is calm, ſweet muſic ſhall improve,” 
Nor kindle rage; but be the nurſe of love. 185 
But what's the warbling voice; the trembling ſtring, 

Or breathing canvaſs, when the Muſes ſing? 
The Muſe, my Lord, your care above the n 
With riſing joy dilates my partial breaſt. 


The thunder of the battle ceas d to roar, 90 


Ere Greece her godlike poets taught to ſoar; 
Rome's dreadful foe; great Hannibal! was 41 
And all her warlike neighbours round her man _- 

For Janus ſhut/her Io Pœans 11 0 | 84000 

Before an Ovid or a Virgil ſung. 3 4239 195 

A thouſand various forms the aber wear, 

(A thouſand various forms become the fair) 
But ſhines in none with more majeſtic mien, 
Than when in ſtats ſne draws the purple ſcene, 
Calls forth her monarchs, bids her heroes rage, 200 

And mourning Beauty melt the crowded 1 | 

Charms back paſt ages, gives to Britain's uſe ' 
The nobleſt virtues time did e er produce; - 

2 | 


195 


- 200 


Tn ."DPISTLBS, 198 
viſtorians' boaſted art behind 
ra the fopl alone, and, that's gnſin "ha 206 
Sought out with pains, and but by {p88 ſpeaks: 12 
The hero's preſence. deep impreſſon aRes :: 
The ſcene his foul and body xe: unit f 
Furniſh a voice, produce him eee no b 
Make our contemporary him that ſtood, . e 20 4 
High in renown,. perhaps before he d 
Make Neſtor to this age advice afford. 170 
And Hector ſor our ſervice draw his ſword. 
More glory to an anthor hat can bring, 
Whence nobler ſer vice to his conntry'S pring, ny 
Than from thoſe labours which, in man eee, 
Poſſeſs him with. a paſſion for the right? - zul 


With honeſt magic makeche knavegncli'd Hit 


To pay devotion, to the virtuoys mind; - notes 
Thro? all her toils and dangers, bid: bim rove, 240 
And with ber wants and anguiſh fall in love? 

Who hears, the godlike Montezuma groan, 
And does not wich the glorious pain his oẽ6 n? 
Lend but your underſtanding, and their {kill-, 

Can dominger at pleaſure o'er your will: 29s 55 - | 
Nor is the ſhort-lis'd conqueſt. Huiekly paſt; 80 0 L 
Shame; if not choice, will hold — if 4 

How often: have g. ſeen the gen rous bett! 
With pleaſing; fore unlock a ſeeret ſoul 3 * 
And ſteal a truth, which ev ry ſoher hurt _— | 


(The proſe of life) had kept within her pw. 7 
Volume III. R 


ob -PIoTLES. 
The grape victerious often h aq as prevail endl d.,. r 
When gold and beauty, racks and tortures, uw; | 
Jet when the ſpirit's tumult was ullay d, 


She moutn'd, perhaps; the ſentiment! betray'd; 23 5 W 
But mourn' d too late, nor longer could deny, No 
And on her own confeſſion charge the lie. WI 
Thus they, whom neither the „en Io ow” Th 
Of goodneſs here; or mercy from above, ' Yet 
Or fear of future pains, or human laws, FOO For 
Could render advocates in Virtue's cauſe; of 
Caught by the ſcene, have unawares "efign'a 1 Wh 
Their wonted diſpoſition of the mind Wa! 
By flow degrees prevails the pleaſing _ 19555 0 
As circling glaſſes on our ſenſes ſteal, 2245 The 
Till throughly by the Muſes' banquet Amd, | The 
The paſſions toſſing, all the ſoul alarm'd, Of c 
They turn mere zealots; fluſh'd with glorious rage, Our 
Riſe in their ſeats, and ſcarce forbear ers Our 
Aſſiſtance to wrong d innocence to bring, 90 The) 
or turn the poniard on ſome tyrant king. Fron 
How can they cool to villains? how Gublide | Wer 
To dregs of vice; from ſuch a godlike pride? Gaſp 
To ſpoiling orphans, how to-day return, ©» They 
| Who wept laſt night to ſee Monimia mourn ? Hoc? 25s We h 
In this gay ſchool of virtue whom ſo fit  -IF Strik 
To govern and control the world of wit? Nor f 


As Talbot, Lanſdown's friend, has Britain e What 
Him — _— has call'd her own; F Nor t 
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250 


255 
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bers 155 


He in the lap of Elegance was brd. 7 275 
And trac'd the Muſes to their Ae eb 3 \ 14 
But much we hope he will enjoy at home 4 


What's nearer ancient than the modern Rome. 
Nor fear I, mention of the court of France, 
When I the Britiſh genius would advance: N abs 
There, top; has Shrewſbury improy'd{his, taſte, Þn 4 
Yet ſtill we, dare invite him to our feaſt. 
For Corneille s ſake I ſhall my thonghts aura 
Of Oroonoko, and preſume him. leſs : 17008 eee 2 
What tho we wrong him? Iſabellals woe 270 
Waters thaſe bays that ſhall f for ever eee < 1 5 8 
Our foes confeſt, nor we the praiſe refuſe, 418 
The drama glories in the Britiſn ae 
The French are delicate, and nicely ir 
Of cloſe Intrigue the labyrinthian thread. Ie Wy 275 
Our genius more affects the grand than ſine; r 
Our ſtrength can make the great plain aQion ne 
They raiſe a great cur oſity indeed. 
From his dark maze to ſee the hero freed : 
We rouſe th! affections, and that hero How: 2280 
Gaſping beneath ſome formidable blow: . 
They ſigh ; we weep;: the Gallic. doubt and care 
We heighten into terror and deſpai r; 
Strike home, the ſtrongeſt paſſions boldly 8 
Nor fear our audience ſhould be pleas d too e Riß 
What's great in Nature we can greatly dau, 286 
Nor thank. for beauties the dramatic la - 
„ 


196 TT: 


The fate of Czfar'is'a tale too plain 16:qal >d3 f < 
The fickle Gallie taſte to entertain: 
Their art would have perplex'd; and Interwove 4s 
The golden arrab with Ea How ts of lo: a 
We know Hea vH made Him à far gxe⸗ 0 
Than any Cæfur in 4 human plan; | 
And ſuch we dw him] ror are td rend. 
To ſtand affected with What Hen wn d Fa. ie 05 
To elaim attention, and the heart; invade, 


12410 al} 1 74 |; ; 


Shakeſpeare but wrote the play W ds ph AY | 


. Our neighbout's'{tage'art tob babe Tat d betrays; 
Tis great Corticille at every ſcene bene ©2925 
On Nature's ſurer aid Britannia call 3e 
None think of Shakeſpeare till the curtain Falls; 
'Chen, with & fich, returns our audience: home, 
From Venice, Egypt; Ferſia, Gre cee, or Rome. 
France yields abt to the ory 'of our nes, N 
But manly conductor our ſtrong deſigiss. 3 
That oft' they think more juſtly we'muſt own 3 
Not ancient Greece's truer ſenſe Has ſhown 8 
Greece thought but juſtly, they think! "aft 0 3 | 
We ſometimes er, by ftriving more to do. 8 1 
80 well are Rat aac perſons tavght, 
But change a ſentiment you make 8 fault: 
Nor dare we'charg' them with the want 8 
When we boaſt trove we dan ourſelves to blame.” 4 


That makes me e les teen all human Kage! . 8 
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506 


Bid us no longer at our nurſes ſmile. Nihon n 
of loſt hiſtorians we almoſt complain, U 320 


. „ BPISTLES. 5 5 | 
He made one nature, and another found 


Both in one page with terte abounds i of 
His witches, fairies, and-enchanted-ifle,: .../ | 117 


Nor think it the creation of his brain 0 an 
Who lives when his Othello's in a 1 ts 
With bis great Talbot“, too, he conquer d e 
Long may we hope brave Talbot's blood will run 

In great deſcendents; Shakeſpeare has but one; 325 
And him, my Lord, permit me not to name, 
But in kind filence ſpare his rival's ſhame ;— | 
Yet I in vain that author would-ſuppreſs; 
What can't be greater, cannot be made leſs: 7 
Each reader will defeat my fruitleſs aim 330 
And to himſelf great Agamemnon name, Sei WS 

ShouldShakeſpeare "iſe nbleG'dwithTalbor'sfanle, 
Ev'n Shakeſpeare's ſelf would curſe Aue harren iſle; 
But if that reigning ſtar propitious Mie. blends 
And kindly mix his gentle rays with thine, 436 
Ev'n I, by far the meaneſt of your age, 0 
Shall not repent my paſſion for the ſtage. 

Thus did the will-almighty diſallow, 

No human force could pluck the golden. 8 
Which left the tree with eaſe at Jove' ecommand, 24 340 
And ſpar'd the labour of the weakeſt hand. DEF 


* An anceſtor of the Duke of Shrewſbury, who conquered 
France, drawn by Shakeſpeare. «a 
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Auſpicious Tats! chat gives me leave ese wi 

To you the Muſe's gfbry and delight, Yo! 

Who know to tead,' ner falſe ches. age, £ 

And mortify an -atithbe with your praiſe. on e. 305 A 

Praiſe wounds: noble mind when "Tis not due; As 

But Cenſure s ſebf Will pleaſs, my Lord, from you.” His 

Faults are br pride and guin, when you decend Thr 

|- To point them but; and teach us how to mend. Blef 

| What tho! the great man ſet his coffers wide,” 350 So t 

| That cannot; gratify the poet 8 pride, 5 1 1 4 Tis 

* Whoſe inſpiratioli; if 'tis truly good, | T 

is beſt rewarded wen beſt 1 2 EY g You 

The Muſes write for glory, not for _—_ r Tho 

"Tis far beneath their nature to be ſold: 355 Nor 

The greateſt gain is ſcorn'd, but as it "HER 8 5 In th 

To ſpeak a ſenſe of what th Muſe deſerves; © © In w 

* The Muſe, which from Her Lanſdown fears! a6 wrong You, 

| Beſt judge, as well us ſubject, of her ſong. The 

| Should this. great theme allure me args ain, 4 That 

; And! preſume to uſe your patience' ill, Ange 

The world would plead my cauſe, and none but you Yo 
Wil take diſguſt at what T now purſue. 08. A gif 
| | Since what is mean my Muſe can * raiſe, ru ehuſe Of all 
: * theme that's able to exalt my Muſe. 363 Woul 
þ For who; not void of thought, can Grill name, You v 
11 Without a ſpark of his immortal flame? - '- So litt 
: | Whether we ſeek the patriot or the friend,” 4 Nor a; 


Let Bolingbroke, let Anna, recommend; | | Nor (} 


+ 
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Whether we'clſ ko love or to'adniire 2 41d 
You melt the tender, and th ena * e 
Such native graces'without"thought Wound, 49 


And ſuch familiar glories ſpread around, wed 
As more intline the ſtander-by to fair 
His value for himſelf, 'than you to . bes 375 
Thus you befriend {he moll heroic . e 


Bleſs all, on none an obligation . 
So turn d by Nature 's hand for all ant el, 

'Tis ſcarce a virtue when you moſt cel. 
Tho' ſweet your preſence, graeeful is yu N 
You to be happy want not to be ſcen z yo 
Tho' priz'd in public, you can ſmile alone, 5 101 
Nor court an approbation but your owt: 0) ey? 121 

In throngs; not conſcious of thoſe eyes that gaze 

In wonder fix'd, tho” reſblute to pleaſe; en as 

You, were all blind, would ſtill deſerve erer 

The world's your glory's witneſs, not its eau: ; 

That lies beyond the limits of the day, | 

Angels behold it, and their God obey. e 
You take delight in others extelleness; | 0 

A gift which Nature rarely does Aiſpenſs: + 

Of all that breathe, tis yon, perhaps, e 

Would be well pleas' d to ſee yourſelf outdone. 

You wiſn not thoſe who ſhew your name reſpect, 

So little worth as might excuſe neglect; py 395 

Nor are in pain leſt merit you ſhould won, 8 

Nor ſhun the well-deſerver as a foe; 


jy 


200  BPISTLES. 
A. troubleſome, acquaintance, that will hes 851 


ä Fo be well us d, or dye your cheek: with ee 4; Wh 
| You wiſh, your country's good; that told, ſo well Wil 
Your pow'rs are known, th event I need not tell. 401 Wh 
When Neſtor ſpoke, none aſk'd if he. prevail ds. 5 You 
That god of ſweet perſuaſion never fail'd: 5 8 
And ſuch great fame had Hector's valour — Anc 
Who meant he conquer'd only ſaid he fought. 405 Wh 
| When you, my Lord, to ſylvan ſcenes, et, His 
5 (No crowds around for pleaſure or. for fate), Ws Adt 
ö Ton are not caſt upon a ſtranger land, 7” The 
g And wander penſive o'er the barren 9 5 H 
Nor are you by.receiv'd example taught, B 410 In ec 
In toys to ſhun the diſcipline of thought; 5 Tom 
But, unconfin d by bounds of time and place, Diſd 
| You chuſe companions from all human race; Ran: 
| Converſe with thoſe the deluge ſwept away, Of d 
Or thoſe whoſe midnight is Britannia's day. 415. W 
Books not ſo much inform, as give conſent 5 Whe 
To thoſe ideas. your own thoughts prefants . In he 
Your only gain, from turning volumes. oer, 1 
Is finding cauſe to like yourſelf the ore. Je K 
In Grecian. ſages you are only taugt 420 Read 
With more reſpect to value your own ehe, ä Be. 
i Great Tully grew immortal, while he drew still: 
Thoſe precepts we behold alive in . New 
Your life is ſo adjuſted to their ſchools And 


It makes that hiſtory they meant for rules. 4% 


What joy, what"pleaſingxranfport/muſt ariſe 
Within your breaſtz and lift vu to tlie Kies, 10 
When in euch learned page that you unfoldꝰ 480 
You find ſome part of your: gwnicohduetitald ?:/ 

80 pleas d, and ſe ſurpris dn Aus food. 7 a | 
And ſuch trivwphant raptures fr d I: 1582 
When far from Trojan ſhore the herd ſpyd 
4 His tory ſnining forth in all its pride? ©! 152 (1 ik 
Admir'd himſelf; ahd faw his actions eee 1 e 
The praiſe and Wender of à foreign land 3 5 

He knows nòt half His bein e ho . 

In convetſe, and reflection on mahkiad ? 8 
Your ſoul, which under ſtands er charter well! 
Diſdains impriſom d by thoſe ſkies to Well? 
Ranges eternity without the lese bid 0? ! © 446 
Of death, nor waits the paſlage:of the: grade. fk ©: 

When pains eternal; and eternal bligg't >; 07 
When theſe highicares'your Wee thoughts aulit, 
In heav'nly dumbers yon ỹν,õᷣfouſ unbE¹ df; 
And for your eaſe to deathleſs fume deſ tende 445 
Ye Kings! would'ye'true/ greatneſs under ſtandd? 
Read Seneta, grown rich in Grunville's hand . 

Behold the'plories of Four life coraplete 
still at a flow; and permanently great 5571 1077 
New moments ſhed ne pleaſures as they fly, 456 
And yet your Bektolts is bras re pen f f 


445 ee Lark : wapody, entiiokcHireld Love. 


15 


120 
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Thus Anna:faw; and rais d you to the ſeat | 
Of honour, and eonfeſs d her ſervant great: 
Confeſs'd; not made him ſuch; for faithful Fame 
Her trumpet:ſwell d long eg name. 


Tho you in modeſty the title wear, 56 


Your name ſhall be the title of your heir, 
Farther than ermine make his glory KG: 
And caſtin ſhades the favour of a throne 
From thrones the beam of high diſtinction Bikes, 
The ſoul's endowments from the King of kings, 461 
Lo, one great day calls forth ten mighty peers! 
Produce ten Granvilles in five thouſand years. 
Anna! be thou content to fix the fat 
Of various kingdoms, and control the . 3 465 
But, O! to bid thy Granville brighter ne! 
To him that great prerogative reſigg. 
Who the ſun's height can raiſe at pleaſure high 
His lamp illumiae, ſet his flames on. n 
Vet ſtill one bliſs, one glory, L forbear, 0 470 
A darling friend whom near your heart you wear; 


That lovely youth, my Lord. whom you muſt blame 


That I grow thus familiar with your name. 
He's friendly, open, in his conduct nice; 

Nor ſerve theſe virtues to atone for vice: 455 
Vice he has none, or ſuch 'as. none. wiſh 1 

But friends, indeed, good-nature i in exceſs. 

Jou cannot boaſt the merit of a choice 

In making him your own; twas Nature's voice, 


1 


5 


weivenns. | 203 


Which baba too loud by man to be withſtood); 48⁰ 
pleading a tie far nearer than by ah, iy) SOLE 
Similitude of manners, ſuch a mind, 
As makes you leſs the wonder of e "os 
Such eaſe his eommon converſe recom 42 | 
As he ne' er felt a paſſion, but his friends 4385 
Yet fix' d his principles beyond the force 
Of all beneath the ſun to bend his courſe®*. 8 
Thus the tall cedar, beautiful and fair, 
Flatters the motions of the wanton air,. 
Salutes each paſſing breeze with betend, 490 
The pliant branches dance in ev'ry wind; | 
But fis d the ſtem, her upright fate male 
And all the fury of the North diſdainns. 
How are ye bleſs'd in ſuch a matchleſs ren 01:54 
Alas! with me the joys of friendſhip em” 495 
O Harriſon ! I muſt, I will complain 
Tears ſooth the foul's diſtreſs, tho? ſhed in'vain. 


1 


| Didſt thou return, and dleſs thy native ſnore 9 i 
With welcome peace, and is my friend no more !— 


Thy taſk was early done, and I-muſt own co 
Death kind to'thee, but, ah! to how lone: n HO 
But *ris in me a vanity to mourn, '' 10 ; 131 

The ſorrows of the great thy tomb e i en 
Strafford and Bolingbroke the loſs perceire,vpn; 
They grieve, and make thee envy d in thy grave. 505 


His Lordſhip's nephew who took orders. 
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Of holding worth, however, great, too dear“ 


*The Aut that moſt 
Mr, Ge bend 570 kent" 


ZPHATLES. | | 
62 With akelng heart, and a forchoding mind, 


I night to day in paiaful journey q ain d 
When firſt inform id of his approaching fate, 1 19 
But reachid che: partner of my ſoul tao late. To 


Tas paſts his chsek was cold : that tuneful tongue, Sin 
Which Iſis charm'd with its melodious ſong, 51: WI Thi 


Now languiſſi d. wanted ſtrength to ſpeak his pain, Sav 
Scarce rais d a ſeeble groan,,and ſunk again: Ane 
Each art of life, in Which he bore a fart, 4x: 6337 p 11 


Shot like an arrow thro my bleeding heart. 315 Ang 
To what ſery/diall his promis d wealth and n. Tha 


But more to load that, moſt, unbappy hour? itq - Whe 
FTalacex ſtill prevail ditbe greatueſß of his mind. np 
That not in health; or life itſelf, eonſin dd, 05 


Felt tho his mortal pangs Brizannia's peace, 320 
Nen to joy, and ſmil d in Death enn 

His ſpirit now i juſt ready ta reſign,: Le 
No longer now his own, no longer ee de 00 2125) 
He graſps my hand, his ſwimmingreyeballs roll; 
My hand he gra ſps, and-enters in my ſoul : 5²⁵ 
Then with. a. gronn - ꝗupport me 0 ee 00. 


or 1 


Pardon, my Lord, the privilege of grief. 
That in untimely freedom ſeeks relie:᷑᷑ĩ 
To better fate your love recommend. 530 
Olen henden lola ſo dear a friend!. ire dl 


3 


9 


* * 


20 


525 


many 


May nothing.interwpt;your happy hours! 


terte. * 1 


Enjoy: thechleſſings pæace n Eurppe bens: 8 ba 
Nor yet giſdaip theſe bleſſings to adorn; .. | 
To maks.the Muſe immortal you A SY bar a 
Sing; ang in: lateſt time, when ſtory s dark, 2 
This period your: ſurviving, fame; ſhall; mark; = 
Save fromthe gulf, of amis glorious n. * = 7 
And thus dente their Jiftorian's page. a 
—_ crown.of Spain.in:duybtfpl balance aan 549 - 
And Anna Britain Hray'd. when. Granville n | 
— noted Year Eurppa ſheath d her word,, 8 | 
en this. great: may ne. 1 645 I 


od ea SMAERaiT ed won nw at 8 3 
od ino 151 LETTER rien a7 
A017 fe 5 10 :305% el no 10 


To PTA TICK EI. 8 
M 11 . HE F EIT W 18 lr 428 


CO Tub ame debe by He dot cyl» Fa he 
or rur Weseke 1050 r viteß, 80. 1519. 
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On LONG 0 with me in Oxfor groves confin d, Oy 
In ſocial arts apd facred Pet ee WES 
Fair Iſis ſorrow, and fair Ile“ boa Tut dot 5 
Loſt from her, ſide, but fortunately ITY a 9 
Thy wonted aid, my dear Companion! being. 7 
And teach me thy departed friend to ling: 
Volume 111, ; » 
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A darling theme! once po rful to inſpire,” JR vol, 
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And now to nielt, the Muſes" mournful chor: 
Now, and now firſt, we freely dare commend 


His modeſt worth, nor ſhall our praiſe wa oil 


Early he bloom'd amid the learned train," 
And raviſh'd Iſis liſten'd'to his ſtrain. 
See, ſee; ſhe cry'd; old Maro's Muſe appears, 
Wak'd from her ſlumber of two thouſand r= 6 . 
Her finiſh'd charms to Addiſon fhe brings 1 5 
Thinks in his thought, and i in his numbers ſings. 
All read tranſported his pure claffic page; 
Read, and forget their climate and their age. 

The State, when now his riſing fame was "= 
Th' unrivall'd genius chialleng'd for her own, 20 
Nor would that ane for ſcenes of action ſtrong, 
Should let a life evaporate in ſong. 

As health and ſtrength the brighteſt charms diſpenſe, 


| Wit is the bloſſom of the ſoundeſt ſenſe: : 


Yet few, how few, with lofty thoughts inſpir'd, 
With quickneſs pointed, and with e 
In conſeious pride their own importance ſind. 
Blind to themſelves, as the hard world is blind! PR 
Wit they eſteem a gay but worthleſs pow „„ 
The light amufement of a leiſure bolt, © 30 
Unmindful that, conceal'd from vulgar eyes, 858 
Majeſtie Wiſdom wears the bright diſguiſe. 7 
Poor Dido fondled thus, with idle joy, © ö 
Dread cupid, * in the Trojan boy; ; ne” 


web 
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Lightly hne toy'd and trifled with bis charms, 17735 
And knew not that a god was in her arms. 
. Who greateſt excellence of thought could bout, 6 
5 In action, too have been diſtinguiſh'd moſt : 
This. Sommers knew, and Addiſon ſent forth, 
From the malignant regions of the Nort, 4⁰ 
To be matur d in more indulgent ſkies 
Where all the vigour" of. the ſoul can riſe; 8 
x Thro' warmer yeins where ſprightlier ſpirits ri rpc. 4 
{ And ſenſe.enliven'd. ſparkles in the ſuun. 
With ſecret pain the prudent patriot gave 435 
The hopes of Britain to the rolling ware 
. Anxious, the charge to all the ſtars reſign d, 
20 And plac'd a confidence in ſea and wind. if 
Auſonia foon'receiy:d her wond'ring SY 4 1 
And equal wonder in her turn confeſs'd, 96020 
ſe, To ſee her fervours rixalbd by the pole, . 
Her luſtre beaming from a northern ſoul: 
In like ſurpriſe was her Æneas loſt, 
To find his picture grace a foreign o dſſtt. 
Now the wide field of Europe he ſurveys, 33 
compares her kings, her thrones and empires welehe, ” 
ln ripen'd judgment and conſummate thought; 
Great work by Naſſau's ſavour cheaply. honght '7 
He now returns to Britain a ſupport, 15 
Wiſe in her ſenate, graceful in her court; 1 0 
And when the public welfare would enn 
The n of learning, and the ſoul of wit. 1 
Si ij 7 
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A roſe- bud opens tou ſummer ' mern; 4741 


—— — 


errsrbus, 
O Warwick! (whom thé Muſe lis fond to nume, 
And kindles, conſcibus of het future theme 1 bu / 
O Warwick! by divine contagion bright; 1 9 N65 
How early didſt thou catch His radlaht zh? 
By him inſpir'd, how ſhine before thy time i 
And leave thy years, und lep into thy prime! mort? 
On ſome warm bank, thus; fortunately" dern, 5 
vols 
Full blown ere noon ber fragrant pride A ; p 
And ſhews th abundanee of tieripurplevayy!”! 
Wit, as her bays; was önct u barre trees?! 17” 
We now, ſurpris d, her'fruitful branches fers 
Or, Orange like, till his aufpieieus time . 
It grew indeed, but ſhiver᷑d in'our'dime & ? 
He firſt the plant to'richer gardens "I&@7! £100 
And fix'd, indulgent, in warmer Bed: {enps be 
The nation, pleas d, enjoys the rich produer; e 
And gathers from her ornament her ud 80 
When looſe from public cares the groe hie ſought, 
And fill'd the leiſure interval with thought, Ba o 
The various labours of his eaſy page, % 207 wort 
A chanee amuſement, polift?@ balf'an agr. 
Beyond tllis truth old bards'could"ſearee' an] 8; 


Who durſt to frame #' world by Aclidcht. 


What he has ſig, how early; and Haw” 
The Thames ſhall boalt, ad Roman re. wr 
A glory more fublitie remains in ftöre s. 
Since ſuch we talents, that he fung no LOY 90 


No fuller 'probf Uf pGWI xl mighty gare: 
Miking the fea than curbing her proud Wabegi : 21 
Nought can thei genius ofs warkstranfeerd;! 
But their fait purpòſt end imp br tant end;: 2 
To rouat᷑ tnt WA for mju d Europe's aws, 95 
To ſteel the patidt in far Bruni ek ca- ; 
With virtues cfiarms to Riheae facred loẽꝭẽꝑ q; e 
t or paint th' efernal vdr H bliſs abG VW“. ee 
„ | Wl Where hadſt- thou rb f, great "Author! here; tö foil! 
21. Wl The mighty theifit of an immöftab fem? tee 
i21' Wl Thro' paths unknown;unibeattn, whened were ureuglit 
»i Wl Thy proofs fe rong fs ininnteriat thöüght? 
- ng One let mie jb all other may Tce, o ofang fi 
b Ho could # mbftal efſende tak ſo Well 29) Pn. 
A But why 0 large it the great writers praife 75455 
„ WW More lofty fabfetts föhfd m numbers faiſe?: 
n him (ifluſtriohs I IryHMecbntendd on zoilt 
286 The ſtateſmañ; Patfiöt; Thilſlian) nd the friend?! 
ütht, MW His glory ſucht it börders bn diſgr ade 
Io ay he fung the beſt of human race. 110 
In joy once join'd, in ſorrow now for years, 
Partner in grief, and brother of my tears, 
Tickell! accept this verſe, thy mournful due; 
Thou farther fhalt the ſacred theme purſue; 
And as thy ſtrain deſcribes the matchleſs man,  I15 
Thy life ſhall ſecond what thy Muſe began. 
Tho? ſweet the numbers, tho? a fire divine 
Part thro' the whole, and burn in ey'ry line, 


210 0 EPISTLES.; 
Who ftrives not for that excellence he draw, 1 
1s ſtain'd by fame, and ſuſfers from . = 

Bat haſte to thy. illuſtriqus,taſk.;. prepare 

The noble work well truſted. thy to care 
The gift bequeath'd by Addiſon! CENT 0 
To Craggs made ſacred by his dying hand. 
Collect the labours, join the various rays, 1 1 1125 
The ſcatter'd light in one united blaze: 
Then bear to him ſo true, ſo truly lovC d. 
In life diſtinguiſh'd, and in death approv by gien 5c 
Tb?.immortal legacy. He hangs a while laws ot 
In gen'rous anguiſh o'er the glorious pile; 91 390 
With anxious pleaſure the, known page reviews, 
And the dear pledge with: falling tears bedews. «. 1 
What tho) thy tears, pour d o er thy godlike, friend, 
Thy other cares for Britain's weal ſuſpend Loot rc! 
Think not, O Patriot! while thy eyes oer flow, 120 
Thoſe cares ſuſpended for a private woe 
Thy love to him is to thy country ſhown; ny t 


Hg! mourns 5 for: vet who Maerne i Addon, v1 125 


* L015 een 1.10 5110 704 1 
I $ x has 1 * 8 > wha * v4 2s * _ © i, 
21 AF. * 8 +" 10 Ys 12 1 18. 11 4 1 137 * 
F * = $ 73 
. [ 15 7 f BOP.” | 4 * 4#% 15 
« 7 1 py 
+4 FF Aff; "v4 * 1 114 8 þ 
& . 4$* - 6 - 1 [ts 
. „Am 0541336 {47 If 2142 230139235 THE 135 115.04. 171. 4 
* * & ? * | 1 : 
i 3 #f $38 4 11 31 711 
* a 1 1745 222i k he 5 
17 ih nad ** 1 
: [ 5 
4 &# - 4 erred Dil; Ps — © Þ TY; 


Prefac 
Satire 


Satire | 
datire! 
Satire 


ton, 


atire \ 
atire V 
atire \ 


pole, 


4 3 5 
1 13 8 


Tax, LAST. DAY. A ro. IN TREE: BOOKS. . 
„Dek b Fon 567 ine 

„ t eee 

THE FORCE or RELIGION : on, wander 5 LOVE, . 
5 A POEM, IN Two BOOKS. | 


4 - : * - 
» 4 4 | 5; by ” 6 * *. EN Ras + — 
22 \ 8 1 8 bo 1 OY as x > ifs ; : 3 
5 Book 1. | „ 5 | 
2 * 5 * 1 , : Us a 2 = 
7 * * Fe a v7 , 5 ** : Go 0 a - f 
nd, I Book II | : „ 
8 
the bd ; : 8 L 7-23 Lad 1 
1 7 * Fea 5 : 
D - : as Se En wr + + 
ds 5 ; 


3 


LOVE OF FAME, THE UNIVERSAL PASSION. N 
' SEVEN CHARACTERISTICAL' SATIRES. 


Profuck to the 8 "Hh „ 5 + Oh; 5 
datire I. To his Graces Duke of Dorſet, | ne Oo 
tie . „„ 
e 


Satire III. 1 Bin, > EW 97 Ls 


Pr uire IV. To the Right Fon. Sir Spenſer Comp- ; 
rex | ton, | 5 "of 79 * 5 99 4 


but. ſatire V. On WWÜ men ng 

! i} Watire VI. Ditto, Do Bore ns 130 : 5 5 
% hatire VII. To the Right Hon Sir Robert Wal- ce BY 
; 32:1. pole, %%%». — - be. 
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Fpiltle l. Thom Oxford, | 55 
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2 down, 1 WS: ! 1481 
Letter to Mr. Tickell, ae by the death, 
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